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St. James's PARK: 

A 

COMEDY. 

As it is Afted 
EVERY FINE DAY, 
Between the Hours of Twelve and Two, 
During this Season. 




L N D K: 

Prinred for John CooPEii,without7e»i/>fc-Sar; 
and Sold t>y the Pamphlet-Shops of Lndm and 
IVeflmmfier. M.DCC.xxxnl. 
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T O 

Mrs. STRADDLE. 

Madam, 

JS no Dedication is now rec- 
kon'd genteel, that is not 
brief; it is impoffible to give 
even the flighteft Touch on 
all the Perfeflions of my Patronefs. 
You will pardon me therefore, that 
I confine myfelf to that one which is 
the. 



vi Dedication. 

the moft confpicuous, and in which, 
'tis allow'd by every body, you ex- 
ceed iioc only aJl oL^/sai Sex, fes of 

OUFStOO. 

W»AT tho' I cannot csiiwwjid 
theTJclicacy of your Complexion or 
Features, yet I may truly fay, there 
fliines a certain Air thro' all, which 
made the Amazons of old lb famed. 
Whoever fees with what a mafculine 
Agility of Limbs, and glorious Stride, 
yoH meafure the utmofi DimenGons 
of the Pari, at leaft fix times in a 
Morning, will judge you to be no lels 
qualified for a Camp, than were thofe 
warlike Women. But this, tho' an 
Accomplilhment pretty uncommon 
in itfelf, I mention oijly as it denotes 
a greater and more innate one : I . 
mean, the happy Talpnt of laughing; 
Modefty out of Countenance, and 
being able,- -with an unblufliing froijt, 
to hear more, and' to fee mare, than' 
'" 'any 

■ U'-i^i 
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any Man alive has Courage either to 
Jajt or JBem^ . ,, ' \ 

' Ibelieve, MadaiA, itis a qUefflon. 
pad dilpute, that moft Ladies, were 
it in their power to change their Spe- 
cies, wauld chiife tobd df th« MuU 
Form; but permit me to fay, you 
have much more Reafon than any, 
to be defirous of being Man, as you 
pollels the Eflential Qualifications to 
raife ■ your Fortune, were you of that 
Sex. Tt;ljat.^ Icifs is irjo thePublick 
that you are riot! What a ftining 
Figure would you have made in the 
Affairs,, flf ;>,this;,',Worki.I .'.One miy 
venture to afErm, you would have 
been a M/«/^erya/ Favourite. — But of 
this no more, left I fliould impair the 
(^ity of your Temper, by refleSing 
on the many Advantages you lofe in 
hcing a Woijian, ^. ,,, 
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viii Hedicatiotf. 

O Impudence I I never inew tfy 

Worth till now, 
Gayly triumphing on a Female 

Brow. 

1 9Pi> with all due Admiration, 

Madam, 
Tourmoft bumble, 
and mofi obedient Servant, 

P. Q. 



Wt 
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PROLOGUE 

THRO'thignatGlafiafComi,. tbeSuu 
Difflayi thifili,! 0/ tach rtlling ^jtj 
AadNaturi, Guijeif Peas, {aims thtmfi. 
As fiaut Crrf^/es, Piiafure too ma; flow. 
No Mtmick A£liti»j tr a&iueof Art 
In the fucciediHg Piece has aty fart : 
I'll aBedtjth* real Crimiiuil, ■ 

Ufctt the natural iheatie the Mall : 

In this gaj Scm, the Beiui and Belles affear, 
And each RacJHy, Je^mn for half the Tear. 

For yoitt admatance. Sirs, jm mtUng fn ■ 
TouMljhiytheChit-ChatefilnPtaj: . 
Andfur' th' Expeiite isfaaU—m^ abiofi ntw, . 
To fee for Eightein-Pence a Six-Months Rim ■ 
It vsem the high Exchange of Galltiatry, 
And tnom the Talk <f anfretu He and ^t 
No Pit or Boxes t» diminijb Store ; 
No Qrange-Wench, or Mift, It irainyaitnute ■ 
So that, 'tis hop'd, thuthofi tuhtJt con^e ' 
The walking Audience, rather winthan life- 
And that the Piece mltfi wilt entertain, ' 
Tho' pla/d in fzrk, and not inDtary-LttK. 

Andaaw theCurtain dratai, pray enter in 
And mark thefprighdy Round of harmlefs Sn ; 
Themttj.fufid, htyd'nii^, flaring Rous; 
The Sm iretksfertb—'Hs Twelve, or ihereahnt. 

V • „ : MM). 
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E P I L O G U E 

Written by a Gentleman at Dinner at the 
BlueTofis, Charing Crofs, after coming 
frcm the 'Park, and left there. 



H 



OW fitkle's the CoHceptionsofMott't Brain f 
Now high, mw dull, like Mifirefs hard to 



E'en now, methought, V d might j things to fay j 
Somtthitig prndigious witty of the Play > 
But faith, 'tii fied the keenntfs of my Satire, 
And, t<i fay truth, I have not eqml matter : 
Here's neither Box, nor Pii, to vihet the Wit ; 
No Beau, no Fop, naQuntry' Squire, no Cit.^ • 

Tofaeering Caleb, and his Brother Fog, 
'Then deditate this Courtly Epihgue. 
Long have they clamour d, and their Gibes thrown out. 
As if poor Freedom long had got the Gout ; 
Bmhoth, -with Shame, fiall readily confeft, 

Here^s Liberty, Galon o/Specch <3«d Drefs. 

Sofull a fviing 's albm'd for Tongue to rati. 
Call Pimp, call Rogue, fay t'other plays viitk Tail j 
*Tn reikan'd only modijh — nay, more JiiB, 
Tou may valk almofi naked, if you will. 

If then thefe Privileges are enjey'd, 
How can Fulks fay, that Freedomis defiroj'd? 
Is it not highly weak andvile to fear, 
' When Signs, Ukethefe, as plain as Sun appear ? 
But Human Nature's never faiifj'd — 
pirft let us cure ewfelves oj fel0 Pride.— 

4 This 



EPILOGWE. xi 

This Blind amay, then vnu'd you dearly fie 
The Emanatim of bright Libtrtj. 

* Thus haw are frov'd their Platutt art datmright 
Cant, 
Who fay, iho' cramm'd with Liberty^ weviaat. 

So much for Politicks — — iVnu taktaGlafs^ 
And chufe among theDr&m — thy favourite Laft. 
J/ow lik'fl thou Straddle ? — hang it — fie*s not pretty, 
Andre's ill-uatur'd too — but then damn'd witty. 
Does Mopfaphil jnorefleafe thee ? — /he isfair—- 
Noy rot her, pt's a Fool, and 's got no H— r. 
What art the others? — let me fee~ alack .' 
Here's fcarce one virtuous Maid in all the Pack. 
They're not for me — *faiere a good jefl, egad^ 
Before one goes to bed, to be a Dad ! 
Give me the Girl <f whom there is no dreading, 
Who is not fern to Market for a Wedding ; 
''til dangerous venturing en the flirting Fair^ 
Who walk for fomethingelfe, than jtifi for Air. 



1 of thf naafterly Style ot tbac fine Political 

Reafbner, i/\t. Oibernt. 
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MEN. 

Puke 4t SeSair. 
Lord Rake. 
Lord «««'«• 
Sit W*"? Peirahm. 
Sir Thmat Iwejoulh 
Mr. Tihti. 
Mr. L»i/W. 
Mr. •TratW. 
Mr. Stif-btari. 
Mr. Lackland, 
Mr. .Sflwt"''. 
Mr. Evirhlfi- 
•T^reeGmfsmm, Friends 
to Mr. L^«<"^ 



WOMEN. 

Ltdj *(»? Gajwci. 
Lady Forward. 
Mils Firwari. 
Mrs. Straddle. 
Mift BttfetiMj. 
Mrs.Moffafhil. 
Mifs MtffapUI. 

Mifs 5r/d/p. 

Mrs-io/faf. 

Mifs T<4^». 

MifiWnijf*. 

Mifs 7Vct^f«»w*. 

MiCi Ifiatbgalt. 

Mrs. Afarkm^. 

Mrs.j34i>. 



Several Gentlemen and Ladies, 'Motes. 
S C E N E, the Pari. 
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St. James's Park. 
ACT t 

S C E N E difcQVjers ieveral Gentlemen 
and Ladies in the Walks. 

Enter Sir Harry Peeraboiut and Mr. Ttuelovc.~ 

'truelove, a^'-"^' ^'"^ Harry, now you 

\ hay,e drawn trie from an hour 

\ of pleafing Cbite'mplation at 

E home, to pafs it in this giddy 

Scene of mingled Vanity, 

Artifice and Folly ; what will yoo find here tO 

prefent me with) chat will make me think I have 

not loft by the exchange ? 

Sir Harry. O enough, enough, or I ftiall pdfi- 

tively fet thee down for the dulleft Fellow in Greaf 

Britain^^—Lfiok about thee, Man I caft thy Eyes 

B yonder 



i St. Jmefs Turk, 

yonder bo that Clufter of Belles ; frefh, ruddjr^ 

Slump, and ripe as Cora in Aagufi wanting the 
Leaper's Sickle,— Then a little funhcr, fee, there's 
fine Mrs. LqUu^ and her Companion Mils IfriggU, 
both of'ctn charming Creatures in their way. 

Tiw/. I dare fay. Sir Harry, there are a great 
inany very deferring Ladies here: butforHeaven's 
fiike, what pleafure woo'd it afford a Man to fee 
heaps of Gold lie fcatter'd up atid down, which 
he finds no occafion for ; or if he did, has not 
the leaft. Qaim to the po0eflion ofi Touknow I 
am married,^ Sir Harry. 

. Sir Harry. Married ! why thou talk*ft as if 
diou hadft fpent all thy Youth in the laft Age, and 
wer't render d incapable of tailing the pleauires of 
this. Married ! a very pretty Jeft indeed. So 
becaufe I have taken a Sum of Money with a 
Woman, on condition her iirft Child (hall inherit 
DiyEftate, lam therefore under an Obligation to 
get none with thofe whom I may like better. — ^ 
No, I am the Sex's humble Servant for that.— 
Variety, my dear Friend, Variety is the only 
Happinefs this paultry World affords us.— There 
wou d be no enduring Life without it. 

Truel. Yet Women, however diferent in Fea- 
ture, Stature, or Complexion, are ia pofTeffion 
«nuch the fame* 

Sir Harry. O but the Chace, Traelove, the Chace, 
the thoufand ibfi Anxieties, the eager. Longings, 
Impatienctes, and I know not what, in the purfatt 
of a new Amour, bring with *em a frefh recruit 
of Spirits to the Heart, give a Fillip to Naturei 
revive decay'd Defirc, and make the Wheels of 
,5Vitand Imagination go briskly round-— ^I tell 
thee, to reefon againft Novelty, is to reafon againft 
Reafon. We live from day to day but in the hope 
pf feeing fbmethiog new j and if ic were not for 
what 
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Sf. James's Tark. 3 

that expeftatioiti our Paffions wouM ceafe ; nay, 
our very Si-afes lofe their diAioguifliing Facoliies; 
and we flioald fall beneath an equality with the 
Brutes. 

Truel. Ha, ba, ha ! Well, S'-t Harry, I muft own 
you are an excellent So[^ifter, and know how to 
turn thofe Arguments midr ufe of to iofpire ch« 
nobleft Pafllonof thfr Soul, in favour of the very 
worft- Bu: fuppoJing that Novelty in Woman 
were as laudable as any other refearch, I cannoc 
think the Park a proper place for fuch an acquifi- 
tion : mod of the Ladies that walk here, being 
either of Reputations above the hope of attaia- 
' aenr, or below the gratification of it. 

Sir Harry. Thou art ftrangely wrong-headed 
this Morning- I warrant thou believed that no- 
thing but taking the beneBt of the irefli Air, 
brings fo many tripping Fairies abroad.— ^No^ 
no, thofe higb-crown'd Hars cover other defigns. 
The Hours of Parkwalkini are times of perfeft 
Carnival to the Women '■ Sue that wou'd hoc ad- 
mit ihe Vifits of a Man without his being intro- 
duced by fome Relation or intiniate Friend, makes 
nofcrup^e here ro commence acquaintance at tirft 
fight; readily anfwers to any qaeftion (hail be 
asked of her ; values herfelf on being brisk ^c 
Repartee ; and to have put him to it, (as they call . 
it) leaves a pleafure upon her Face for the whole 
day. In Ihort, no Freedoms that can be takea 
here, are reckon'd indecent : All palles for Ral- 
lery, aod harmlefs Gallantry. 

True/. I flinuld be forry my Wife or Daughter 
were pra&is'd in them- But do any Women of 
real Honour take thefe Libertres ? 

Sir. Harry. Hum !— -They pais for fuch among 

People tliat don't know the World. — Somecimes* 

iod^d, an unlucky accident fi:o,is ail j as in the 

B 2 cafe 
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cafe of i^oor MrS. Sedwell. That Girl had known 
the pleafiirei of Intrigue for above thr'efe years j 
but at laft was dete«ed in her Amour with rtijr 
hard Deepdive : the Affair made a great noif?;' 
thete was no denying it ; aiid her Aunti good ' 
Oenttewoman, took abutidance of pains to tx- 
cufe het fault, by alledgirg the prettynefs of his 
I'ordlhlp. Her Sifters,- Mrs. Straddle, and Mifs 
BolptTbttbbj , have had btttrr Fortune; tho* they 
are yet unborn that ex'crfaW abluJh in the face oi 
the one, oi: knew the mher to refufe a private ' , 
riieetiiig. ' 

truH. I hart feme little knowledge of thefc 
Ladies. 1 think the eldeft of them you laft' men-* ! 
tioned, has fet up for a Husband theftr feVen years. 

Sir Harry. Aye, and thret more added to the 
numbeis but 'twnan'c do; her Father has a great 
many Children — there's no money — and— but 
thai s enough. She is conftantly here every fair 
Morning in Winter, and every Evening in Sum- 
mer ;fhe is as well known as the Benches j and, 
if (he is not foully bely'd, has born as much weight 
in her time. But who goes yonder, pretty Mifs 
'tiiilmuih, bygad^ and, [pulls out his Glajs, and 
tooks.] let me fee, Mifs Winchgait with her-— i 
they turn toward the Mall. Truelove, you muft 
throw off your gravity, and go with me to join 

them- 1 have juft began an acquaintance 

with her in the green Night-gown, and mUft im- 
prove it; do you therefore entertain the other. 

Truel. I fhall be but aitkward in thefe kind of 
Converfations ; but fince I am here, I'll venture 
being laugh'd at for once. 

^xiHatrj/. AUons done 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Lotlup nnd Mifs Wriggle cotne forautrd. 

Mrs. Loll. How delightfully pledfatit it is ! 

if it were not for the odious cuftom of keeping 
catitinualty upon one's Feet, this Park would be a. 
perfeS Heaven. I would fain have four or (ive 
Women of Cbndicion join with me In bringing up 
aFalhion to thro'Ar ourfelves down fometimes oti 
the Grafs in a carelefs Poftufe ; it wou'd not only 
ea£e the Fatigue of walking, but alfo give us an 
bpportunity of difcovering athoufand foft Grace*, 
which are never feen but by Perfons admitted to 
one's Chamber.' 

Mifs. fVrig. And that's enow. Madam, in my 
opinion. Whom wou'd you defire to engage bc- 
fidc your Husband for the command of his rurfc, . 
and Beau St^beard for that of his Perfon ? Both 
thefe are thoroughly acquainted with all the 
Charms that Art or Nature has beftow'd on youi 
And to what purpofe then Wou'd you lay Snares 
for others ? 

Mrs. LoB. For a very pleating One, I affure you- - 
You are young yet, my Dear, and don't undetr- 
ftand in ivhat tho chief Glory of our Se* conr 
iifts' 'Tis, Child, in being able to altraft a mul- 
tiplicity of Adorers. 1 am as much aftiam'd of 

being feen long with one Lover, as I (hou'd be 
"With one Suit of Clothes. The greateft Won- 
der, they fay, continues but nine days, and the 
World has envy'd me the poflcflion of Mr. Sti^~ 
heardttioTt th^n twice that number. 

Miis IVrig. Then you grow Weary of him? 

Mrs.Ioi?. Ko, not fo ; there is fometbing in the 
'Fellow irrefiftibly agreeable.— I ftiou'd hate any 

thing fliou'd goabout to deprive me of him. 

■ tut my Reputatiofl, Child, my Reputation. — ■■« 
Whea 

- L)ji.z.iit>,Cooglc 
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When once n Woman ceafes to be generatly td- 
roir'd by the Men, flie is certain of txigg generally 
conremn'd by the Women. 

Mils Wrig. That indeed is very vexations. But 
Ihflve been told, that Women who take pains to 
gain the Addrefles of a great many, are uire to be 
fineerely efteem'd by none. 

Mrs. Loll. That s the policy of the Men, to 
make us believe fo : Every little Fellow has the 
vanity, if once he has receiv'd a favour from a 
fine Women, to imagine Ihe ought co be entirety 
his, till his own indifference or inconftancy makes 
him glad to abfolve the obligation, and confefs the 
Deception he has put upon her. Take heed, my 
Pear, you are not fool'd this way. Sir "ti^mas, 
I believe, loves you at prefeni ; but he is a Man 
of Wit and Gaiety, and nothing will fo fooa 
cloy one of that Character, as the knowledge he 
is of confequence to your peace. Security nara- 
rally occalions dullnefs, and an inaftivicy to pleafe. 
Wou'd you preferve your Man, keep him ftill in 
fear of lofing you, 

Mifs IVrig. Nay, I believe that's a very true 
Maxim ; for I have frequently obferv'd, that 
Men have been very Tyrants to the moft lovely 
Woman when ftudious to oblige them, and as obi- 
iequious Slaves even to wretched ugly ones, pro- 
vided they were wife enough nut to give them- 
ielves any trouble to pleafe them. As for my part* 
I'll endeavour to nian«ge Sir Thomas ttcQording Co 
your direftions. But is it not near the time 
Mr. Srifheard and he (hon'd meet us here ? It is 
(hrce Minutes paft twelve by mine. 

[^Lotkit^ on their Watches, 

Mrs. LvS. It is five by mine, 'x: d two Seco d& , 
They'll be here prefently-^ we'll walk toward 
(b^ MoBf fox they'll expc<% us c» that fide. [Bx. 

tew? 
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£ftferJI£-j. Straddle, Mifs Bolfterbubby^ aiui 
Mifs Forward. 

Kf Ifs Forw- I wonder my Lord Rakt ftays £>, I 
tboughc be wou'd have been here before me. 

Mrs. Strad. Perhaps he's on the other fide. 

MifsFdrto. Ludl Madam, do you think I do 
not know what I fay — I told him pofiti?ely I 
would be in the Birdcage-fValk. 

Mrs. Strad. He may have feen us at a diftanoe. 
and finding you in company, might think it not 
proper to come up to us,— Did you fay you fliou'd 
liave any body with you ? 

Mils Fvna. Tes, yes. Belides, he knows I cou*d 
not come out alone. — My Mamma is fo whimlicaV 
forfooth, that I am not to be trufted by myfelf, 
and if it were not for you Ladies, whom (he is 
loth to refufe, as being near Neighbours, I muft. 
fit all day at home purring like a Cat in a Qum* 
ney-corner, and fcarce ever, but thro*aWndoWj 
fee the Face of a Man that is not a-kin to me. 

Mrs. &rad. I am very glad^ Miis, we can be 
of any fervice to you. 

Mils Forw. Thank you, dear Mrs. Straddle.-^' 
But I am firangely difcoocerted at this difappoinc- 
ment. — I cannoc imagine what the Man means. , 

Mifs Bolfl. O he'll come, I warrant you.-^— 
Look where he is^ with ten thoufand Otf'tds fla* 
ming in his Eyes. 

Mi&fbruf. Nay, I dare fay he his beeo Im- 
patient. 

Mrs. Strad. If you judge him by yourlel^ yo« 
mofi needs chink turn fo. (jffi^' 

I 

£aftf 
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Emer Lflr-iRake. 

Mrs. Strad. YourLordfliip's humble Servant. 

I^Rake. Ladies all, yours in the whole power 
of Man. — Well, my litile Angel, areyoudifpofc4 
to fee the fine Pifture I told you of ? 

- Mifs Forii}. If you pleafe, my Lord ; I came on 
purpofe : but I b^gan to. think you' had changcf) 
your mind. 

lARake. I muft change my Belpg firft--' — I 
only waited to have things in order. ——Ladies, 
fims Ceremony. [Taking Mifs Forward hjtht 

' ■ ■ \^flaad, to lead her out. 

Mrs. Strad. There needs none, my Lorji.-^^ — 
Mifs, you'l take care to be back by the time^— 
ve arc obliged to be at home by two. 

Mjrs. pufto. I warrant you. 

[Exeuut Ld Rake and Mfi Forward. 

. Mrs. Strad. The infolence of this Creature i$ 

Infupportable. How dare fee take the libe/ty 

pfnjakingus her Confidants? Does flie think we 
are paft the Age of being dangerous Actjuain- 

Mifs Belfi. If flie does^ flie may be deceived. Z 
aniftrajigely wiftaken in my Lord's looks, if he 
J>ad not rather the Appointnwnc Ji^d beeij made 
wkhoneofus. 

Mrs. Sirad. Pho! he has too gqpd a tafte ^9,t 
f Q.defpife her in a week. — But I'm refolv'd to be 
reveng'd on' her, however— ^and here comcs on^ 
proper to aijj^ ray defign. 

Enter Mrs. Fidgc. 

So» "Mrs. Fidte, how do yoU ? 

Mrs. 
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St.yamers Tark. 9 

Mrs. Fid^e. Very weH m health, I thanK your 
Ltdyfhip. But times are bad — trading dull—** 
the prices of Commodities fo low, that there's tio 
living by 'em. 

Mrs. Strad. What have you there tofell ? 
. Mrs. Fid^e- Pomatums, my Lady, of all forts; 
Lip-Salve, Forehead-Cloths, NightrMasksi and 
Handkerchiefs for the Face aod Neck ; rigbc 
Chymical Liquor to change the Colour of the 
Hair* aod Trotter-Oil and Bears-greafe to thic- 
ken k; tine Moufe-skin-Eyebrows, that will Aick 
on fo as never to ebme off ; the moil excellent re- 
firingent Water that ever was made; the Virtue) 
of it are. well known, it has preferved many a 
Family from Ruin.' BeGdes thefe, I have many 
other things for the Ladies : and to blind the Men, 
who will fometimes be examining, I carry artificial 
Flowers, Ribbands, and Gloves. 

Mis. Strad. I am glad you are falleu into this 
way; you can't fail of thrivingin it. — Come to 
our Houfe to-morrow : I fliaU want fome of you£ 
xeftrin^ent Wacer^ 

Mil's Bolfi. And I'll take a Ntght-mask and 
Handkerchief of you. 

Mrs. Fidge. Thank ye, my good Ladies. 1*11 be 
fure to wait upon ye* 

Mrs. &Tad. In the mean time, you muft help us 
in a piece of petty mifchief we have in hand. 

Mrs. Fid^e. What's that, my good Lady ? 

Mrs. Strad. Only to go immediately to my Lady 
Forward's, jinder the pretence of offering tome of 
your. Goods; then, by way of difcourle, as it 
were by accident, fay. You met us two in the 

Park. ^She'll prefently cry out, fVas not my 

Daughter with them? And you muft look furpriz'd, 

and Hum and Ha, and feem thinking to youtfelf ; 

then Ouke your Head* i^nd at laft burft out into 

J ' C fome 
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(amc fuch Exclamation ftS this, Alat ! xohat fhy it 
if: ^ txmder row, ifmad tht jetmg Ladies injuthm 
frtt. She won't; be fatistied till you explain yons 
meaning; and with a great deal of.perfuafitm, 
you muft confefs that you heard as fay, We vKre 
Kiwr fo rtfuch afhoM^d and ftrphx'd in vur tivat ; 
atd that *tv>as very bard if the' Uam tf other Pe9pk*$ 
Jadifcretiet JhiuU t* laid upon us. 

Mrs. Fidg*. lunderftand you. Madam. Lord I 
what a deal erf Wit you have.— —1*11 do it, I 
Warrant. . 

lATi.Strad. About it then, this Mmute. I knov 
file's at home. 

Mrs. Fi^e. I go. Heaven blefs ye \ for yott 
are a couple dF fwwt Ladies. {JBxk, 

M\isBo!ft. This Woman is the clevcreftCreature 
]□ the World fbrfudi an undertaking. 

MTS,Strad. O Oie'sa mighty ufefol Woman.— 
But Siften bow comes this to pafs, never a Fel' 
low after us 1 fuTe we flian'c walk by ourfelves alt 
day ! 

Mifs Bolfi. I know not : but I find we have been 
flrai^ely neglcfted of late. — Tender is Mifs Tihee^ 
with a croud of Tupees and &>liiairs at her Heels. ^ 
That ugly thing draws the whole Park after her. 

Mrs. &rad. That's becaufe ftie has a vaft For- 
tune. . The Men are ftrangely bigotced to Money 
now-a-days : For as to her Perfon, L^evcr heard 
one handibme rMne faid of it behind her back in 
my life.— Bvt whole Chair is thot coming down 
the Walk ? — the Livery is Lady Beny G/ywWs.— 
O 'tis (he.— -She {t^ us, and is coming o«. 

Enter La^ Betty. :; 

L. Ber. Dear Ladies, I am glad l'^ DwC yea. 

I^lt'd ac year Hpafe, and bc«rii^.y«a were 

come 
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come to the Park, tnftds tay Fdlowi bring me 
hither dire^ly.—- But htve yon been in the Mtif 

Mrs. Strad. Koc y«c, Lady Bttty. 

L. Bet. Then you have mifpent «U the time yea 

bftve been here.»«»You'l] laugh yourftif into a Fir, 

. when you fee what a Pack of oM drefi-up things 

of both Sexes are come abroad to air their belt 

Array this Morning in the Sua. 

Mrs. Strmd. The Women, I fappofe, in thdr 
Lappets down, black Hoods, (hort Aprons, and 

freat Hoops / And the Men iu Tyc-Wigs, long 
words, high-heei'd Shoes, and LiSiputian Buckles. 

L- Bit. Right, And fo formal, fo ptecife, V\\ 
engage fixne of them bare been up fince day^bteak, 
equipping themfelves for this Wfflk. 

Mils Silfi, Which will ferve them to talk of for 
chefe three Months at leaft. 

Mrs- Strad. That it Will, and command the re- 
fpe£l: of all the Compaoy they conic into. 

L< Bit. Bat vbo do you chink I&w among ihii 
Herd ? 

'MT%.StrMd. I daa*t know. Who was it i 

L. Bet. Why, the Creature that lived a year or 
two ago in the next Street here.-*-Mifr — Mifs— 
Pihaw, I can't hit upon her hideous Name ■ ' — 
She that was blown upon fo much.* — She is now 

gone to live at the other pnd of the Town. - 

Can't you gutfi } 

lATS.arad. Yes>! yes, Mi& Maffaphil^ you 
mein. 

L. Bet, The fame. She wis there, and her Mo- 
ther, and as many Flowers ftuck in her Hair aS 
would ferve to firewover her Coffin.— The poor 
fiat Bofom of her's, help'd as much as poffible 
intb the pu{& of herHandkerdttef, and her Petty- 
VMtS fo long before to hide \3at broad Duck's- 
C » F«« 
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F»t undernnch, thac the poor thing was ready 

to ftumble every fiep. 

Mifs Bolfi. She was always ibnd of appeaiiog 
it} all pnblipk Places, tho' always the Jeft of the 
CompaDy. But I wonder at her coming here, 
where ihe has been fo much expofed.-*^ — "Twoa'd 
be mtufh better for her to content herfelf with^ 
Grafi'bm Walks, the T^emfle, or Liiuoln'i-Ipit 
(jrard^ns— the Lawyexs might probably be com- 
monly Qvil for her Father's fake. 

Mrs. Strad. No j the whole Town is apprized 
of it, 

h-Btt. Of what? thatflie has granted the laft 
Favourto about fome twenty, aod has been imme- 
diately forfaken by them all ? 

}Ais.$trad. No, no; worfethan all that. 
L. Bet. What, that among the number of her 
toh Amufemcncs, (he made choice of a married 
Man, who being unfortunately conftant -to his 
Wife, acquainted her with the Delign Mifs had 
on his Perfon, and fent her with a Compliment toi 
Jet her know he was otherwife engaged. 
Mrs. Strfld. Nq, worfe ftiU- 
L. Bet. Is it that fhe has had a Little-one 
lately ? 

Mrs. Strad. No, no, no ; alt this is nothing, to 
the thing I mean, 

L. Bet. You torture me with ^xpe{lation.■— ! 

pear Srat^itfe Jet me know-; 

Mrs- Strad. Why 'tis a fecret Defefi in -■^ 
L. Bet. In what f for heaven's fake, in wh|it ? 
Iiowl 

Mrs. Strad. Did you never hear it ^ ; 
L. Set. No, never, 

Mrs. Strad. I'm furptizTd !— but 'tis certainly 
faftr I'll tell you; fhe is— {H^ifpertLadxI^Ky. 
1 kqow one that was at the ^gnio with her. 

U Bet. 
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L. Bet. Ha, ha, ha, inlipid Creature ! How cim 
file have the Courage to (hew her Face ? 

Mrs. StraA'. The thing, has got air' among the 
Men. My Brother was in company a few Nights 
ago with feveral that knew it > and one of. them 
being in a merry Humour, wrote « .Song con- 
cerning it — there's a good deal of Wit in the 
Lines. My Brother was fo pleas *d with ic, that 
he took a Copy, which he brought home, and t 
ftole it off his Table this Morning, I have it in 
my Pocket i here it is. . . 

L- Bet. Give it me. I long to read it; 

Mrs. Sttad. I can't part with it i but if yoa 
like it, I'll write it out tor you. 

L. Bet. WeU, well; Itc's fee it. 

[ytfrj. Straddle gi'^t h(r the Paper, 
l^aij Betty reaii. 

On MopsA/ Bare-Bottom, 

A 3 O N G, 
I. 

MO PS A, •atthhiirjmintl'ail^ n 

Lwg has been Jet offtofaU i 
Lovers has Jhe gatu'd; 
^»', foi^ Girl, has tione maintai^d. 

II. " 

- Whence then di{es this Evil fiowf . 
Js it 'taufe her Stature's /ow, 
0r her too lafcivitus Look^ 
Makfs hfr thus Jo ^fer/ooki 

• L);l.,xll..C00t^L' 
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hfie fSj} dtesJiefMhn? 
Itfisfmoard, W » Saim I 
■ Js it fir her itiag Fairf 
iA"*->te 'eaufe ba Bmoafi Bam< 

IV. 

'Ar*/ as aaktJ at a PhdUf 
Witlxm tither Grafs vr Grata: 
And tat iHtU 's htu her Toil 
*To enrich the harrtn SciL 

V. 
Certain UqAiod fi>e bat titent 
But, %mth htr^ il it in vaia ; 
Let her ufe what Artjbe viiB, 
S)e mufi keepber Baldness fiiB. 

VI. 

. Oft to Mary fbe maket rffojv, 
When with Mary ^e's- alme i 
Are you Bar e, lAt me, ffn tritt t ^ 
forbid itf Heaven! Moll tepliet,- 

VIL 

Glad, jhe'd give a MxHctm 
Offiueet Face, for Feath'ry Bam : 
But the dace a Bit is there ; 
f^^ Hiu Palm of Hatldx 'tis Barb. 

vm. 

Once a Stripling, Knotty Atmfs, 
Ft/I'd the number if her Train. 
ji-'Oihile he bf/d ; a-vihile he tofr^d} 
^-vibilefire girl'd; a-vthilt ix bvfd. 



IX. 
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J^ itpKifx grmi Itfi a^ I 
TViiitt Boys tad im Moi'i tcfiti 
But vAa jomi Sir M UN M fmr | 
SiMk'A Ix find iir BmmBiLU. 

X. 

&rM awdy lie fim im in, 
I^cvthrtfiif aBDi/trti 
And t^ Aiotnim fi^'d Imn fi i 
Xjoki tie Six, to him, wre Skw. 

XI. 

Mafln thttqjjt her, tiS the Tefi 
OfherNeighioursIiietherefti i 

So he iiids MaduMd beviare 
Of a IVwnm witbem Haul. 

XII. 

Baw drUghtful tis trfee ^ 

Pbuataim jjaKri by a Trte ! 

'^tn^ je Virgins, v^ areBkkx^ 

Cf ^^g fU^g Man defpair. , • 

XIII. 
JRM audfcru^y Jo aUjtu can. 
Hair, at lafi, muft holdtht Matt: 
AU the Graces joitt'd in one, 
WiU nut for that imw atone. 

L-Btt. Well, on my Soxil, I never retd any 

thing pleafed me benerin my Life- 1 muflfliew 

it to lAts. Cbatterton, and Lady Sttfan tovnail; 
they both know her, and ic will give us admirable 
diverfiiffl.-— Have you tte Tnne r 

r Mrs. 
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'• Mrs. Strad. Tesj I'U ^ach it yob when we gc» 

home- Bm hold : who's that in the gold Stuff. 

My Stars ! Mrs. Latecatcb /-"Let us avoid her.— ^ 
X have DOC feen her (ince her Marriage * and fhe'U 
expcA fo maay Complements. : 

L. Bet. Tou are ^fe enough'; {he has tiirnM 

down the other Walk. She looks vaftly proud 

on the change of her lateXondition. Burflie 

was ialways vain, and monftroufly liUy. ^I think 

Mrs. SeikaeB and fbe cou'd never agree. a 

Mrs. Strad. No,: (he hated my Sifter, becaufe 
my Lord Deepdive, .vrlth whom fhe had an A^r, 
gave her the preference both of Wit and Beauty, 
, in all publick Company. 

L. Bet. But they fay, my Lord fiill fees h^r iti 
private. 

Mrs. &rd/ So I am told J and have employed 

fome Engines to find it out. 1 owe her that 

for filling A. JJ'fiWfi's with a Report that (he fur- 
priz'd the Duke de Bellair and 1, in I know not 
what; — when, Heav'n be'my witncfs, we were 
only innocently romping. The Dmchefs however 

fell in Fits upon it; and, ■ -you know the 

t confcquence of Jealoufy. My Charafler did not 
a little fufier by the Scandal. 

h.Bet. Malicious Creature! But fee the 

very Man we were fpeaking of, and Lord RattU 
with him. 

Enter Duke de Bellair, and Lord Rattle. 

Good Morning to your Grace, and tci you Lord 
Rattle. 

Duke. Tis ^ou. Ladies, that m^ke the Morn- 
ing : Three luth SunS I have not feen to-day j 
had you an equal Ihare of Heat as Brightncfs, we 
cQu'dnot be happy in approaching you. , 

Ld 
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Ld RmU. Tour Grace miftakes ; the Ladiel 
want no Heat, but their Influence panakes more 
of the Nature of Lightnirtg than of the Sun ;, that 
Only fcorchiQg exterior Bodies> white the othe^ 
penetrates the moft inward Reccffes, melts down 
the Money in your Pocket, but leaves untouch\i 
the Purfe that contain'd it: juft the fame Efteft 
has the Charms of a fine Woman, fhedilToIres the 
. Heart, and leaves the Limbs untouch'd. 

L- Bet. Come leave your Rallery, or if yoB 
muft puffije it, do it in a moving Poftuffl.r--^We 
have fiood chatting here till we are almoftfroie. 

Dukei Your Ladylhip fliail command; which 
^^ay fliall we walk f 

L. Bet. Here's five of us— let us alt fet our 
Arms a-kembo, and fpread the Mail ; and, ae 
Cotigreve fays, Lau^h at the great Vulgar and the 
Stnall. 

Ld RaitU. With alj thy heart. Sneer all the 
Men we meet, that are Strangers to us, out of 
Countenance. 

Mrs. Strad. And joftle all the Womea 

With Mdichlefs Prom the kUefi He omfiare ; 
Ner thefl} Prude, nvr fiamiing Coquette ypdr#; 

End if the Firft A6fi 



ACT 
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ACT IL 

SCENE changts to the iWtf/^. 

Enter itfr j. Mopfaphil andMifitAo^d^biU 

Mft. TXT" ELL, I never come into thisPark» 
VV but it gives me, as it were, a new 
Life : Pon't you think, Mamma, that it was very 
iil judged to leave fo pleafant a Profpeft as we 
enjoy'd in this Neighbourhood, for that grave^ 
dull, old-falhioii'd end of the Town we .now 
are in ? 

Mother. It was your Father's pleafure. Child, 
and old Men will have their Humours — but yoa 
have no reafon to complain — he denies yotr no- 
thing, to appear handfome in, and gives you all 
the opportunities he can to (hew yourfelf. 

Mifs. That's true : but I don't know how it 
happens, I have never had c»ie good Ofifer iince I 

left this place nay, I verily believe in my 

Confcience, that, in fpite of all the pains I have 
taken, no one Man has ever broke his Sleep about 
me. 

• Mother. That's partly your own fault, as I have 
often told you — the fide Leer, and the Whites of 
the Eyes turn'd up, do very well on fome occa- 
sions i 
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fiotis ; as when you find a Mas too bafhful, to' 
embolden him to dedarc himfelf. ■ But you 
prafiife thefe AifS too commonly, and render 
your Kjndnefs cheap. 

Mifs. I am fure.when I put en a faucy Air, 

nobody regards nie- B^des, if yoii remember. 

Mamma, jt was (he tender, the dying Look thac . 
touch'd the Heart of Sir Mun ; and if it had noc 
been for his Mother, who, forfooth, flood upon - 
Family, he had made me a Lady long ^ago. 

Mother. Aye; that was an unlucky difappoint- 
ment, indeed. I never think on't, but it gives 

me a palpitation. But it's in vain to regret the 

paft; we "muft look forward, Child: — I have 
great hopes of the Gentleman that fits in the next- 
Pew to us at Chnrch -—You gave yourfelf a very 
pretty turn, as you trip'd down the Gallery-ftairs 
before hin) laft Sunday. I obferved his Looks all 
the time ; and I can allure you, I thought he 
feem'd a little touch'd. 

Mifs. Ah, Mamma ! you know both of us have 
been very often deceived in our hopes that way ; 
and what gives mo reafon to fear you are in him, 
k, thac he has an Amour with one of the prettielt 
Women in England. 

A/«^fr,. What of that? When a Man has once 
had a Woman, all the Fire of Inclination he had 
for her before, is fcarce enough to keep his 
Civility warm. "This you know. Child, by re- 
peated Experience, alas] 

MiJ!. Aye ; but there were reafons for that. 
Mamma. But don't lee us talk of thefe things 
410W; it gives an Air cS. thougbtfulnefs to one's 

Face, and I always look beft when I'm gay. 

The MnS begins to tlucken. How does the Tail 

of my Gown hang. Mamma ? ' ' , 

^tker. Mighty well. Child, mighty well. 

D z Mifs. 
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' M'ft- Here's a great deal of Company comiag 

toward us. OLord' Ms Mrs. Straddle, tha^ 

wjtty, ill-natur*d Lady, »nd ft whole heaji of . . 
iGentlemen and Ladies with her. — Let us gointQ 
, the npxt WaH, Mamm?. 

Mother. For what. Child? you are &s weU 
diefs'd} and as handfiiroe as any of them. 

E{fter Duke de BeUalr, Lord Rattle, Lady Betty 
Gaywood. Mrs. Straddle, ondMifs Bplft^rbubby, 
•walking <iS a-l/rea/i. 

Mrs. StraJ. There's the Creature we were 

talking of. I muft a&ont her about the ffeljh 

Baronet. '.^ 

Mifs JBolfi. Let us ; my Tongue itches for it tdg^^ 

L. Bet. I'll help you with a word by the bye. 

Mrs. 5'traJ. Servant, Ladips- 1 hear, Mifs, 

you have fold oyc in the.JVeld/~Copper, and are 
aboutto improve your Fortune another way. 

MiCsBo/fi. No, Sifter, flie had no real Titlp to 
the Stock, and my ^ady fei^'d upon it. 

MisStrad. Blefs me, Mifs, you ape a charming 
Houfewife in your Clothes. — The green Damask 
and the Bi-«Je/f-Head ftill alive! Why, 'the on? 
you hjive t^een know" by thefe four Years, and 
have had the ochejr ever Gnce you left oS Peaks, I 
believe. 

L. Bet. 'Xhcl.n^y is pot fonfi of variety, perhaps. 
Mifs Bolfi. 'Twou'd hfi happy for her, if the 
Men were of that mind. 

Mrs. Strad. 'Ti5 rather happy for her they are 
npt, or flie WDu'd be taken little notice of. 
. Mather. Nay, Ladies, I muft tell you — r 

L. Bet. I thinlf you aje perfeftly recover*d pf 
your Ague, Mifs. 
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IXiUBolji- 0> (be had ootibove odc Fit, ftn4 
It did not hoid her long. 

R&tber. I doa'c knov for wh»c Reafoo you 
take this liberty.— But I— — I— 

Dukt. Theie Flowers, Madam, in your Hair, 
are ftrangely becoming.-:^ Who wou'd have expe^ed 
to fee Jeffamin and Rofes at this time of the year ? 
§ure they cao*t bi: natural ? 

Mis. Str ad. Ho, Horn, my Lord Duke> Horn; 
An Emblem of future Honour to fome body or 
other. Does your Grace know sevpr a pretty 
Fellow wou'd wear one in his Hat ? I dare anfwei! 
the Lady wou'd beftow it on him. 

Mifs Mop. For Heaven's fake, Mammg, let us 
be gone ; we (hall be flouted to death. 
Mother. ThisRudencfsisinfnpportable. 

(Here the Mother and Daughter, voho had hen 
all this time endeavouring to pafi, break thro' 
the Rank, and run off. On tuhich, all the 
Company fet up a loud Lifugb. 
Omnet. Ha ! ha 1 ha ! 

L. Bet. I believe we have rid the Park of this 
Woodpecker for one while. — r-But you did not 
help i}S at all,. Lord Battle. 

Ld Rattlf. When you Ladies once fet about fuch 
a work as this, you feldom want any afllftance 
from the Men. 

yLts^Strad. I'm juft now in a humour for it.— 
Here comes Mrs. 5'twffr()ftf. Imuft have a touch 
at her. ., 

L. Bet. No, dear Straddle, fpare her for my 
fal^. The Creature is really good^atur'd and 

obliging, and 'tis pity to ihock her. And 

'^ow I think onr, I have fomething to fay to her. 
Duke. We Ihail't lofe you. Lady Betty? 
h.Bet. No, no, my Lord. I'll but fpeak three 
^ord^, and wait on you' again. 
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Enter Mrs. Sweetroot. L^iy Betty rtms to her'^ 

and they talk a-part, 

Ld Rattb'. Here's a ftrangft intimacy ftruck up 
between thcfe two on the fuJden — they werfe 
iVorn Enemies. 

Mrs. &rqd. Aod is your I-ordlhip a Stranger to 
the Caufe? 
hdRatHe. Entirely. 

Mrs. Strad. 1 am fare yixx can't : that tho* her 
Ladylfaip has a prodigious Fortuoe, ihe is the moft 
mercenary Creature breathing. 

■ L,d Rattle. I have beard fo, and apt to belieW it 
by' the extravagance of her Emotions, according' 
to her good or bad Luck at play. 

Mrs. Strad. 'Tis owing to this Difpofition, that 
theotherhas the hooour of her intimacy; the one 
JcQOWS perfeftly well how to fliuffle the Cards 4 
and the other is too lately acquainted with Money 
to know the true Value of it, or not to think it 
well loll in company of a Woman of Qiiality. 

Duke. Prithee, Mrs. i'traii^/f, for I perceive you 
are in all the Secrets, give us a little •of the Hiftory 
of that Girl.— — -I never heard her Name, till I 
faw her blaze our, in all publick Places, likefomo 
new-difcover'd Star. 

Mrs, Strad. Indeed her Beginning was in the 

Htmoft obfcuriry, and might fo have continu'd, if 

o}d Sir Clumfy Subtil, who has the Source of Brigbt- 

nefs in his power, had nor difperfed the Clrads, 

and beftow d upon her fome ot hb own Beams; 

Duke. How came they acquainted ? 

Mrs. Strad. Thro' the means of a certain Lady^ 

whom you all know.— Sir Clumfy hapned to vifit 

there one day. — Mifs Sweetroot had been employ 'd 

by the Lady on fome private Affairs, and came in 

while 
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while be was rhere. — Cupid fliot an Arrow from 
her Eyes, and pierc'd the old Knight's Heart in a 
inonwnc.— — He- complain'd of his Wound — (he 
readily apply 'd » Cure ; aod was immediately re- 
warded with a Bank-Bill of i;eri thoufand Pounds ; 
»nd ID a few days after, had a Settlement of five 
hundred Pounds a year, which enables her to 
make the Figure Ihe does. — All that I can tell you 
more, is, ttwc this Intrigue is of about four years 
continuance : and that her Father, under the pre 
tence of preferving her entire. Gads the way to 
bubble Sir Cbmfj out of little lefs than his Daugh- 
ter's Beauty obtain'd from him^ — But here's Lad/ 
Bettji. 

{Ladf Betty tiAts have of Mrs. Sweetroor, 
and comes forward. 

L- Btt. Tou fee I have not ftay'd. 

'Mis.Strad. Your Ladylhip is very good; but 
why did you not brii^ Mrs. Sweetroot f 

ll Bet. She had left ibtne Company on a Bench, 
and was obliged to return. 

Mrs. Strad. What Company does ihe keep that 

will fit upon a Bench ? -Wei], fomc People 

will difcover their coarfe Thread. 

L. Bet. Come ! you muft befevere. 

M/s. Styad. It is in my Nature, when PeoJ)le's 
Behaviour provokes me co it. 

L. £et. Well, but what News do you think fiie 
has told me ? 

Mrs. StraJ. What, Lady Betty? 

h. Betty. That Mifs Blvjfom, the celebrated 
Beauty, had made an appointmeot to run away 
with tlie Clerk of the Kitchen, but tht Butler over- 
hearing, betray'dallto his Mafler; on which the 
Fellow was turn'd away, after being well-beaten 
for bis Impudence, and fhe fent down to the 
Country- 
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^UQtry-houfe, whence {be is not to return God 
icaows when. 

DiJie. *Twili be to little purpofe ; if her Head 
is once Tec upon throwing herfetf away, Ihe'll 
certainly do it, and 'tis poffible with a Man even 
below the Degree of a Clerk of the Kitchen. I 
neVer knew ipewing a Woman up in a Country^ 
Houfe, ferv'd for any thing tnofe than to heighteri. 
.the Inclination ftie carried down t^ith her. 

Ld RauU. fVttlove's Eltample, rty Lord Didte, 
is a proof of what you fay, who tt> fecure his 
Wife's Virtue front the Gentlemen of cheToWu, 
carried her into the Country to be a Ptey to thd 
Gardener, and Groom- ^ 

Duke. There are a thoufand ftfcli iQftahces, my 
Lord : And I quftftion if my Lady ff^ilfiil had 
.inade half the noife fbe has done, had me been 
left entirely to her liberty. — ^Oppofition naturally 
occalions OppoGtion ; and Confinement iharpeiA 
the Invention. — ' When once a Man goes fo far 
as to exert the Prerogative of a Husband, there arft 
very few Women that will not endeavour to return 

the favour, as a Wife- Befidcs, if a Mail 

rightly confiders, he wou'd find it lefs to his dif- 
honoHT, that a falfe ftep Ihou'd be made in his 
Family in a place where mofl: People have too 
much bufinefs of their own, to be greatly coit' 
terncd about their Neighbours, than where the 
chief ufe of Eyesleems a fcrutiny into the Con- 
duct of one another. 

. Ld Kaitk. Not only fo ; but here the Tempta- 
tions to fall,abring with 'em fome fott ofexcufe. 
I fliou'd not wonder if my Horie ftumblad on the 
Stones inXoffiJos-ftrcetsi but wou'd never ride him 
more, if he made the leaftflip on a Bowling-green. 
L. Bet. Aye, but the cafe is dtfifcrent j a Womah 
6)ay play the fool a little or fo^ and not be much 
i " tWf 
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the worie for it afterward.'— Buc to threw oee't 
fcif away for ever-^to marry t Fello*ir beneath 
one, as Mifs Bkjfom wouM have done, is the ■ 
downright devil '> and I can't blame her Father 
for taking all imaginable precaution. 

Mrs. Strad. Nor I Qeither^ indeed. I alvays 
thought my Lady Gambots Behaviour in that Cir-' 
Gumftance ftrangely ftupid. 

Ld Rattle. How was it, Mrs. Straddk f 

Mis. Straddle. She was (itciag one .Motnidg; 
yawning_ over her Bohea, when lier Hu£bftnd*$ 
Steward came iot and told her Ladyftiip^ that 
her only Sod had married the Laundry -M aid .-—^ 
Haste? anfwer'd flie, coldly > and then turned 
to her Woman, and ask'd her, what Head fliehad 
beft wear that day, for fhe deligned to go to the 
Opera. — Nor ever after took iny farther notice of 
• the Afiair. 

Ld Rattle. That was carrying Philofophy to a 
great height indeed. But did the Father of the 
young Gentlemaa ru;>porc this Misfortune with 
the fame patience ? 

Mrs. Straddle. Not entirely. — But all the World 
knows the hearty hatred between him and my 
Lady; and that makes the Children have little 
flwre of Tcndernefs from either: /Cf defpifes 
them, becaufe he believes them not his own ; and 

She, becaufe ftie knows them to be fo. But fee, 

J-ord Rattle, yonder goes the Saint of your De- 
votions, the fair Widow. — Lord ! lord ! what a 
Battle will there be now between your Good-man- 
ners and your Inclinations, whether you ihould 
ftay with us, or go to her ! 

Ld Rattle. It will eafily be dended then. Ma- 
dam ; the Vi&ory is yours already. 

~ Mrs* &rad. That's more than we ought to have 

expected, conlidering tbc difadvancage of our 

£ Forces. 
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Forces.— r^But don'c you think it a little odd, 
n fpite of the Paffion you have for her, that Ihe 
fbou'd come abroad fo foon ? my Lord has not been 
dead lix Weeks. 

Ld Rattle, That's too long to tnoorn for a Huf- 
band file never had much c&ufe to value- 

ITMib. Ko \ why Iwas told they had a perfect 
Love for each other, and that (he was inconfolable 
for his lofs. 

L. Bet. Yes, juft as much as the Dowager de 
Richly is for her's. 

yixi.Strad. They did not live together in quite 
fo tempeftuous a manner as thole you mention. 
Lady Betty ; but if my Lord had not died in time, 
it wou'd have come to that. 

hd Rattle. *Tis certain he was intirely ignorant 
how to ufe a Lady .of her merit. 

lA\i%Bolfi. Well, now, my Lord, iho*youfliou*d 
hate me for it, I can'c help confefllng, that I am 
much of his mind, and cou'd never find any of 
that Merit you talk of, tho'Ihave been prodigious 
intimate with her. 

Ld Rattle. She is handfome. 

Mife Bolfl. That I won't allow. 

Ld Rattle. Well fliap'd. 

lASisBolft^ To ballance that, monftroufly un- 
gentcel. 

Ld Rattle. Has fine Hands. 

M\{& Bolfl. But Arms like a Stick. 

Ld Rattle. Then as to the Beauties of the Mind, 
in the firft place, Die is good-natur'd. 

Mifs Bolfl. Thanks to her Simplicity for that. 

"LA Rattle. She had a great Fortune. 

Mifs Bolfl. And a great many ways to fpend it. 

Ld Rattle. She is of a good Family. 

Mifs Bolfl. By the Mother's fide ; for the Fa- 
ther's is queftionable. 

2 Ld 
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Ld Rattle. She is virtuous. 

Mifs Bolji. I Ihou*!! be forry to fvear fiie was 
fo : what fhe is, your LordJhip knows as well as 
any body ; and what flie will be, the whole Town 
wiU IcDow. 

Ld Rattle. Come, Madam, you are coo fevere. 

Mifs Bolft.- Come, my Lord, you are too partial- 

Duke. Hold, hold — a Truce, a Truce 1 I fee 
you will never be able to agree about this matter, 
therefore let it drop. — And if you'll permit me to 
judge, Mifs Boi^erbubhy, in caie all you hare al- 
ledged againid this Lady, be ftridly true, my Lord 
has anfwer'd all in the very firft thing he laid— 
T'hatPx is handfome : For it he thinks her that^ all 
the reft of the good Qualities follow of courfe. 

Mrs. Strad. Your Grace fpeaks the fenfe of all 
your Sex. — But let us walk. — I Tee a Creature 
yonder,-whO} I dare believe, you'll all join with 
me to torture a little. 

Li Bet. Mifs Fluttety you mean ? 

Mrs. Strad. The fame ; flie that bluflies at a 
double £n/fnf/n; faints away, if a Man offers to 
faluce her ; and is quite dead at a Squeeze by the 

Hand. Yet this unblown Rofe, as fhe .wou'd' 

have the world believe; this Pink of Modefty, 
fupp'd a Night or two ago, with a certain Gentle- 
man in the Pail-Mall. 

Ld Rattle. I know the Story, and the Man too. 
But I believe h'e'U fcarce make her a fecond Invi- 
tation, for the trouble Ihe put him to in the 
firfi. 

Mrs. Strad. Aye, my Lord, flie was carry'd into 
the Room in a Chair with the Curtains drawn, for 
fear any of the Servants fhou'd happen to know her; 
probably her Modefty might have been there 
beibre, and your poor Friend was obliged to turn 
£ 2 Drawer, 
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Drawer, and ferve the Table himfelf, — — ^ 
Bat WB raxA make hafte, or we fhaU not be able 
to overtake her- 

Duke* Hoto fwift to fiy, vihtn Mifchief leads 
the itM)j> .' 
While to do Virtuous ASHomise delay. 

{Exemt. 



End sfthe Second A£f. 
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ACT III. 

Enter Mrs. Lollup, Mifs Wriggle, Mr. 
Stiff-beard, tmdSir Thomas Lovcyouth. 

Mrs. Loj?. "pv T A Y, never excufc yourfelves ; if 
X 1| youconfider'd with what difficulty 
Women of Honour bring themfelves to confent to ' 
an Affigoation, and how very precious all our Mo- 
ments are, you wou'd negleft every thing to fnaccli 
the golden- Opportunity of oarleifure- 

Stiff. But, dear Madam, confider, there is 
fomething due to a Father^ — I had not feen the 
old Gentleman thefe fix Years till this Morning, 
aodcou*d not leave him abruptly. 

Mifs IVrig. But you had no Father to detain you, ■ 
Sir 2%oMiM. 

Sir T/w. Noj Madam ; but I was Withheld ■ by 
a much greater Power than all the Fathers and 

Mothers in Chriftendoin no lefs than a God, 

Madam, the God of Sleep laid his leaden Mace 
upon my Eyes, and flint out the very Idea of yo«r 
Ladyfhip. 
Mifsff"^. Slothful Creature! 6utIdon*cknow 

why I- Ihdu'd reproach you. lam fure it would 

have given me no pain, if you had not come at 
all/ 
Sir Tho. That's unkindly faid. 

Miis 
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Mifs Wiig. I wou'd not have you think. Sir, 
that I fhall fret myfcif into the Yellow- Jaundice, 
like my Lady Whineall ; no, no, I know better 
things, and fhall find. a way to make myfelf eafy, 
if I never fee you more. 

Mrs. LoB. Nay, I can't blame Mifs's refentment. 
, We have been in the Park this half-hour, and you 
know very well how impoflible it is for Womeo 
that have any tolerable fhare of Beauty, to walk 
here without being perlecuted with a thoufand im- 
pertinent Addrefles. We have been flrangely em- 
barafs'd to get^rid of fome Gentlemen that 
haunted us up and down thro* every walk. 

MiCs Ifrig- So we were, Madam; and one of 
them, hethattalk'd to me, wasvaftly agreeable. 

Mrs. Li)B. They were all perfeftly janty ; and 
thofe tw9 that addrefs'd me, had an inBnicy of 
Uoderftanding. 

*Siif.'They difcovet'd it in their Choice. 

Butcome, Ladies, let us adjourn to a morepleaSng 
Scene ; fhou'd we negleft the happy Opportunity 
Fortune now puts m our power, you, might juftly 
upbraid our want of Love. 

Sirl'ho. Imuft have you in a better Humoiir, 
mylittle Life. 

Mifs H^rig. That's as I pleafe. ■- 1 have all 
my Paffions entirely at command, I give you my 
word. 

Sir 7^0. Well, we'll adj'ufl: all differences. 

Mr. Stiffbeard, you'll lead the way. 

Mrs. Z.oiS'. For once, I chink, we muft be friends 
with you : But you Meu arc unaccountable 
' Creatures. 

At 
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Ai'thej go off^ Enter Mifi Bridle, and her Maid 
Lucy, and olferve them. 

Mifs Brid. So mighty well — they go toward 

the Vineyard. How they run! Impudent 

Creatures ! You are in prodigious hafte, mcchinks. 
Lucy^ did you ever fee the like ? 

Lucy. Sometimes, Madam. 

Mils Brid, This was theBufinefsof Conlequence 
that hindred Sir "r/iflmflf from coming to breakfaft 
with us, tho' my Mamma and I both invited 
him laft Night. — Well, if his Heart is fo liable to 
every imprellion before Marriage, what will it be 
afterward? I'll never have him, I'mrefolv'd. 

Luey. Don't be toohafty in refolving, Madam. 
Confider, there are fo many Apartments now-a- 
days given gratis^ and change of Air is fo agreeable, 
that not one Man in a thoufand will buy a Tene- 
ment for Life. Such a Perfoa, and fuch an 

'Ei\.&tc as Sit Thomas Loviyeuth's, don't offer tliem- 
felves every day. 

Mifs Br/J. No matter. — If he had flighted mc 
for any thing more deferving, I cou'd have forgiven 
it ; but to intrigue with fuch a filly, taudry, ugly, 
ihfignificant thing as IVriggle, is infupportablel 

Lucy. Perhaps, Madam, he only entertains her 
with a little unmeaning Gallantry. 

Mifs Brid. That's enough to make the vaia 
Creature triumph over me. I don't doubt bat 
the'll report thro' the Town, that he marries me 
only foiionvenience ; or becaufe he cou'd not go 
back from the Agreement made between our Fa- 
thers ; or, it may be, becaufe flie had ret'ii/ed him. 
— I (hall run mad with the very thoughts of it. — 
Come, we'll go borne, and fiudy revenge. 

Lucy. 
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Luj. No, dear Madam, walk the other turn ; 
you may be fure they will not ftay long it the 
Vineyard, and a thoufand to one but we may meet 
them coming out. I wou'd fain fee how he'd be- 
have in ft-ich an encounter. 

Mifs B'id. I'll take thy Advice Ltuy : For *cis 
certain he will not dare to ftay a Moment with ' 
her after he fees me ; therefore we'll keep on this 
fide, and watch their motions- Come Lucy. 

[^Exeunt. 

Enter Duke de BelUir, Lord Rattle, Lady Betty 
Gaywood, Mn. Straddle, and Miff Bolfter- 
bubby. 

tArs.Strad. Well,, I think we have drove a good 
number of thofe City- Drones back to their Hivei 
they won't pretend to breathe St. Jamei's Air 
again yet a-wbile, Idareanfwcr. 

Duke. Faith^ Straddle, I think thou (halt becall'd 
the Court-Purge. — But prithee to what fort of Con- 
ftitutions art thou wilting to allow the liberty of 
this place ? 

Mrs. StraJ.- To none but found ones, your 

Grace may be afl'ut'd. The Sick ought to be 

Ctaz to Kenjington Gravel- Pits, Hantpjiead, ot High- 
gate, and not be futfer'd among, the polite World, 
to infeft our Gaiety by looking on their Languor. 

Duke. But of what Rank muft they be that 
walk here ? 

tA.vs.Strai. ks to Rank, my Lord Duke, V 
don't fee there is any great occa(ion to trouble the 
Herald's Office about that; provided they under- 
fiand Drefs, and Addrefsj know how to give and 
receive a thing with a good Grace ; have tcj« much 
fine Tafte not to defpife all that is not the prefeoc 
Mode ; Wit enough to turn every thing into an 
■gree- 
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agff^ftSfc Riaifciilfe ; and ib Ifttfc partralir^, as not 
to ftJare thtAr neirfcft Kindred, 6r bfeft Frieti'd's. 

Duke. Tbteh ybull aRMfrio Ciergymen! 

Mrs. Strad. Nbl fot clieir ofrn Ait*s : aCfei-gj- 
m^ feeh hete bti d Sitit^ihy, make^ but an odd 
FiguW in Ris PtJIpit Oh SiiHdaj. 

LARiittie. NoLaifrJ'eW? 

MfS..ffht«. O'firdddtis! hottr an j^oiir tordftii^ 
ixri^i ftith a fut^ijfitidn, "^hcn the Wife Foander* 
of the Inns-of-Cou^t flliti^^cd to evety particulfe 
Sfttrrty, a plot ctf Groftrtd to walk in ; to keep 
ffteth, a^ it Wrte, excluded ftoto rhferoUnd of the 
pcflive \frofm. 

2?^fef. HdrwUlyMifldiftitariyFdrtutife-HuBtelrs, 
*ttdet ^t-hat dftftfiYnitiacioh foever ? 

Mrt. SI'S!*, Huth !■— ^-^a-s they af e eaffly enougK 
diftinguilh'd in all Forms, I am not fot banifllin^ 
thfcrt). 

L. 5fr. O by no me^ 1 Women of real Fafiiioti 
are in no dagger df fuffelring by any Snares they 
are able to lay. 

1>Ars.Sirdd. As youfay. Lady Betty, they are a 
fort of linhurtfdi AAimaU; and aflbrd us fre- 
(^ticrntiy a good deal of diverfibn.-^Let them there- 
fore, ruh about like Co tnany Lapwing^ in a Gar- 
den i they pwy only ijpoh Worms- 
. M]£sBol^. I hare laugh'd rtiyfdf hAlf into Pitr 
fortietimes to fee the pains thofe poor Wretches 
take, and ihe littlt^ pWicies they makeufe of. Firft, 
a Man who depends on the Merits 6f his Petfon 
for fuccefs, and has indeed no other, fends his 
E7es in chace of her, who, by her Appearance, 
fecms ftidft tofavoiir his hopes; and having fix'd, 
never lt>fcs fight 'of her, till flite leaves the Park; 
then, without feemlng to take notice of fot", Oily 
gtts b'efote her totHftGate, and there Aafids in 
« carelefs Poftui'e, either htimfiiing a Itune, or 
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, pretending to read a bit of Paper he cakes out of 
his Pocket, till fhe goes into her Coach or Chair ; 
but all the while carefully obferving what Arms 

and Equipage (he has. Having difcbver'd thus 

jnuch, his next bufinefs is to make enquiry after 
lier Fortune ; and being fatisfy'd in this impor- 
tant point, appears before her the next day arm'd 
in the whole Array of Powder , and Pulvilio j accofts 
her with adying Air; takes care to meet her every 
Turn fhe takes, and pafles by her with a Sigh : 
This continu'd for feme days, makes her at laft take 
notice of him, and compels her, without The has more 
than ordinary command of herfelf, to dafli all his 
pretenfions at once with a loud Laugh; and foends 
this Adventure, and our poor Knight-Errant is 
obliged to play over all his Exercifes again, to foroe 
other Duliittea. . 

Duke. Ha ! ha ! ha ! A moft exaft Defcription 
indeed of the Avocations of one Set ofFortune- 
Hunters. Butthereare anotheryetmoreridicuJous, 
becaufejnofe vain; who, without giving themfelves 
the pain of the |eaft Diflimulation, imagine by a 
carelefs, haughty Strut, throwing out the Right- 
Leg,, and looking fmart, as they £erm it, to charm 
the Ladies Hearts fo fenfibly, that they fliall be 
the firft Sollicitors, and are every day in expectation 
of a Billet from the finefi Woman they have feen. 

L. Bet. Your Grace is perfedly right ; the Park 
and Flayhoufe fwarm with a number of thefe Cox- 
combs ; and realty all in one's power to do, is 
not enough to put a damp to their intolerable Self- 
conceit. 

Mxs,Stra4, No, Lady fiwry, they arc perfeftly 
incorrigible.— I fee one yonder, who rifes before 
day to be drefs'd by Twelve, and vrou'd as foon 
come abroad without a Limb, as without every 
particular Hair in his Tupe ia the moft exaft order. 
I ' Oqc, 
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One towhom hisParents cou'dgive bikhalfGtniility, 
his Tutors but half Education, and, they fay, Nature^ ' 
but half Manhood; yet values himfeli fo much on 
the Adroitnefs of his Taylor and. Berber, as to 

imagine he is a Match fit for any Woman. ■— 

Nay, and if Hearts are to be read by Looks, fcts 
his pretty Perfon down as an Eftate, which he 
fhall veryfliortly be entreated to difpofe of. 

Ld Rattle. You mean tiie Btau in red ? 

Mrs. Strad. The fame, my Lord. 

L. Bet. Well, I can't help faying, that as much 
as it diverts me to perceive a Croud of Fellows 
after me, nothing makes fo ridiculous a Figure as 
3 Man when he is once known to have tio other 
bufinefs on iiis handsthan to eye the Women* 
, Duke. As you fay, Lady Betty, a. Dangler is 
but ft contemptible fortof a Creature. Butj asl 
take it, our Sex are not alone in fecting up for 
mending a broken Fortune by Marriage. I have 
heard fomc of yours are pretty induftrious that 
way» and not only employ the force of their 
Charms to attraft our Eyes, but alfo have Emiffa- 
ries in pay, that make it their bulinefs to get into 
all the company they can, and defcribe the Merits 
of their Patronefles, never failing to tag tlieir Ha- 
rangue, with, Ojbe wou'd make an excellent Wife ! 

Ld Rattle- Very true, my Lord Duke, I have 
been attack'd by two or three of ijiefe Match- 
Mongers myfclf, and as I never fail'd to give them 
their way, have fent them away full fraught with 
hope of having gain 'da Prize. 
■ Mrs. Stradle. Q thefe Creatures have been 
ftrangely numerbus of late; but they are ge- 
nerally decefted before they have been able to 
gain any thing by the Impofiiion. And now I 
think on't, I'll fliew you one, who I flirewdly fuf- 
peft is of that Stamp.— ^— She pafs'd by us as 
F 2 we 
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we came down the M^ ; and if we turn, we fliaM. 
meet her full in the face.. 

L. Bet, O for lileRvao fitke- dpn'c let us lo^ tbix 
pleafure.- — =-I long tp.feeof s^rhat ijdd Stuff dieCi 
Wou^d^he-Quaihty aj"c made of. 

Mrs. Sira4- Mar(^ ^n » to the Rigiic as wc 
were,— <;opje, wy Lord DwksF [£v09nr. 

Enter Sir Harry Pcesabout, A/r- TEudoK, 
Mfs. TickletoufiJi, «»/iS0i Winchgait. 

Sr liarrj. \jreH, your Ladyfiiip is an excflltaut 
Jufjlge, the Beggar's Opera is curtajnly the 90& etei 
ganc Entertainmeoc that the Stage ban ptefooud 
us wit.h thefe mjuiy Years- 

,Mif?TiW'''. Aye, that ^d(atA)wrj&, Sir flarr/, 
c^at Mgfkheath is thecharaiiogpllChara^cr ia ^ 
Worl4. I never jjbe hin)> btu I am ready to die 
away- 

Trwe/. You might poflibly do.fp in good aarnefl^ 
Madam, if yojj fljou'd hftppw. to meet him oa 
Fi»(hlty-4Zomtcv:)^. An^ong al] the Ladies- viho are 
his Adniirers. on the Srage, 1 never cou'd. h^Rr oi. 
ope that was willing, by refigning her Watch, 
Rings, or Money, to, encourage thflC pTQfeffion 
in reality, Ih^ ieem'd ip fond of ii) the Repce- 
fsntation. 

Mifs 'tickkt. Efliaiw ! one likes to fee Miirdflv 
ivell enough on tbeSiage, yet Ihou'd be very feriy 
to be uqder any apprehenfions of it cifewMre. 

Mifs JVin^h. For my pari, I'm fick of all Thi^r 
*ffM/ Diverliqns, except the /fu/id« Opera.''— > ■- ■ 
There indeed, one may expoft. to be civiijy ufi^ !. 
hut the Players of both Houfes have got ft Triqfe 
of late to fet up fome n«w Creature eveiiy Wefi^ 
pr Fortnight i on whicii all the MfQ flo(:k. behind: 
1^ Sfen?.?, evpry oup heping ;o havp the firft af; 
he? 
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bef ; ^9.t tbcre 19 nee fiaefi ■ thiag in tike Boxes as 
a.p'Zeiey F«tt9w to help ooe over thff Benches, ot 
head oiie to ods's Ciiair. 

Sir ^on-^, I cUre fwcaf, Mod^m, you Bud no 
fucb fcarcity whenever you favour the Mayhavft 
•wnh yotu; prefeBcey Mj£i^f t^ Mifi TteldrtcMUsh, 

MiisTMifrr. Not entirriy, Sr flav;; buc 1 
tttult own, cbcrs's a good deal of Truth in wiiAC 
MiTs Wimh%aix lays. 

Sir J%7n> Wei}, Ladies, vill you accept o£ 
Tickws fer t&e Play ee-aiglit in Drury-Lanth- —— 
X am told' i\]trt will be a grriu: Hou&, and I'llr 
^£wer you Iban'c oomplaio c& not being majin'd s 
at leafl, if you'll- permit your humble Servant,- 
and this Genttctnan, to.attend yon. 
- Mifs Ttckkt. I don't care if I do. — I had (omtt 
thoughts of going before you Ipolw.^— Are you. 
difengag'd, Mafs.lViiiehgtut? 

MiCs li^mh. I thought to have paidaVifit, but 
ru keep yoii company. ■ B u t, Sic Harry^ yout 
Friend here ieemsto have no inclination. 

Sir Harry. He's a Man of few words, Madatnj 

but perfafiUy goodrnacur'd. Prithee, Truekve-f. 

anfiwrfor younfelf. . 

Tjruel. This Lady, Sir Barry, \s poflfefs'd of too 
many Charm's, not. to be confcious no Man can fee 
her withoucan indinarion to do every thing that 
may pleafe her. 

, Sir. Sdjvy- Then we are all «greed.-7-ril fond 
my Servant to keep places, faecauie he is acquainted 
with the Bojt-koepars. 

MiCsTitbht. lam glad on't ; for we {hall want 
Qurs to rqn before the Chairs. 

Mifs mnch. I hope in Heaven, Lady Heydm 
won't be there. . 

J»4ifs7f(ifo. Why? 

Mift 
I 
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MIfs U^iitch. Becaufe flie always fets up a. loud' 
Laugh, the Minute Ihe comes in; calks to all her 
Acquaintance over the Boxes ; calls to every Fellow 
in the Pit( and, prefuming on her Quality, for- 
footh, takes fo many liberties, chat (be atcrads 
the Eyes of the whole Audience, and makes every- 
body that fits near her look perfcftly infignificant. 
. Mifs Tickler. I have obferved che Airs (he gives 
herfelf at all publick places ; but I aflfure you, we 
need not be under any apprehensions of being 

plagu'd with her to-night. She has had a very 

ill-run at Cards lately; and my Lord, who, every 
body knows, married her only for her Money; 
bas faid fuch things to her on the occaHon, as will 
infallibly keep her from ftirring out thefc three- 
days. 

Sir Harry. I think 'tis whifper'd about Town, 
that my Lord keeps & Miltrefs already. 

Miis IViach. So (he has been cold, and that adds 

to her difcontcar. —For (he's as jealous as my " 

Lady Qiiickfcent, that keeps four Porters in con- 
ftant pay, to watch her Husband wherever he 
goes, and bring her word. Butcome, MifsTfcUe- 

touch, 'tis time for us to leave the Park. You 

know we go to the Play, and on fuch occaftons, 
one has a thoufand things to order — ic will be as 
much as we can do to dine, and huddle on our 
Clothes by lix- 

Mifs Ticklet. With all my heart. — 'Gcntlemei^ 
your Servant till Evening. 

Sir Harry. You won't leave US yet ? 

Mifs Tkklet. 'Tis abfoluteiy neceffary,— Be fure 
you fend your Footman eaily enough, that we 
may not be difappointed of a" Front-Row. 

Sir Harry. Well remember'd. He waits for me 

iz St. Jaujes'i ; I'll order him dircftly. ~~So, 

LadkSj till the happy Hour, adieu.' 
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'Truel. Tour moft obedient. 

Mifs Wmch. Yours, yours. — — 

[Exiunt Sir Harry and Truelove. 
And now we are alone, dear Mifs TtckUtmch, let 
me ask you, what you intend to do with this 
Fellow ? 

MifsTfcfe/w. What Fellow? 

Mifs Wimh. Why, Sir Harry. 

tAKs Tkkiet. That's an odd Queftion, indeed; 
and very hard CO be refolv'd : Fori affure you, I 
have not yet determined, nor do I give myfelfany 
pain to confiderj but leave the decifion of the 
matter wholly to Fate, and his own Imp5r- 
tunities. 

. Mifs Winch. You may perceive his Defigns are 
far from honourable. 
, Mifs Tkklei. I am eafy as to that- 

MiCs ff-tnch. Aye! But what will the World 
fay? 

Mik7tcklet. I amcafy as tothattoo. 

Mifs Wimh- Come, come; you affeft an indo- 
lence that is not in your Nature.—^ — You have not 
always been eafy on the fame account. — You may 
fancy it a Secret j but I affure you, I have been •■ 
told by a hundred People, that a certain Noble 
Lord has been capable of giving you pain, when 
you found it was no longer in your power to give 
him pleafure. — Nay, I heard too, that you had 
mifcarried, by tbofe that know the Doftor, at 
whofe Houle you were when the Accident hap- 
pen'd.— You need not look fo angry, Mifs; I never 
expofed you, nor don't fpeakthis to reproach you, 
only I wou'd hgve you take cake care for the 
future. 

Mifs "Thklet. I am hugely oblig'd to you, indeed. 

JQucfuppofe aH this true that you have taxed me 

with. 
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with. I think it wou'd b«tter becoiflB yftu te piucfc 
the Beam out of your own Eyey befons yoa find 
feult icithithe ilifcr* in ftiiiw. 

Mifs^Mcfi. WliaT ^ yon mem, Mifs? X itbi 
f KiK aoitody cat lay My thitig «f «lmt kind to my 
charge. 

Mifs Ticklet. No ; but ttifich teeffe they jftay, 
•with truch. Did not I fee * Litter, *hiGh you 
carelefsly drDp'd oat of yam- Pocfee^/ffom Cafttain 
Ea^er^ wherein Ya cornplaifts, that afcer hftvitlg 
{isimted him aJt t^w favout-s iti a Woman's (Kivref, 
except the lail, by refufiftg that, yea had lb fer- 
ftilnced his^ filMd, tlAt it thveff him into a fwer-, 
and does he npt [plainly tell you in the Condu(itH^ 
ttut ysn. baKt tto other motive ii^ ybMt Codvef f^on 
with Mankind, than felf-gratificartion f— --O fye, 
Mifs, never preteiKl to (ienruTe anottief Ferfbn's 
t^ioas, vdidA yottt own lie Cd exjtofed.— 'I a* fore, 
I heard a Gentleman, who knows you very welt, 
not two days agt>, fky, that if Eyes or Hatids 
eou'd gtc yoii wfthChlid, yoo wou'd have ttad 
AS many by this time, it& the Dmck Conntefs. 

Mift fymth. Very well, very well. 

Mifs 'Ticklet. Thai's as you take it. — But deny 
what I've faid, if you cati. 

Mifs W^«c*. Ca^tarti En^w's a Fool ; and you 
put a malicious conftfu€tion on Ms words, oftly 
lohave fomoching to upbraid me with. 
' ^\£sTkkUt. Nay, Mifs> who began ? 

Mifs Wimh. I mfeaftt no harm. 

MifsT.cifcf. Nor I, rubefworn- 

Mifs Wimh. Well then, kifs and ftieods.-^^-- 
We have all ouf foft McSttientSf and (he that 
pretends to be born without Inclinations, makes 
but an aukward Figure, and gives the lye to 
Nature. 

Mifs 
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Mifs 7icklft, Very true. 

HVIi tit Slif. Frtidc htr mfmd Ritltirifrm, i 
'Ihtfamm VMrm Wtfis iff ha wvm Bofem nmttt t 
'Xht darting Vice to ytrlue VKtu'd prefer ; 
jSiid longs to aSivAatfbt coHdmttt in htr. 



End of tilt Third AA 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE continues. 

Enter Sir Harry Pcerabout and Mr. Truelovc. 

Sir Harry. "XT O U look meUncholiy on the fud- 
. J[ den, Truelove. 

Truel. Only a litcJe thoughtful. Sir Harry. 

SiTHar. Prithee, what has occafion'd it? But 
whstfoever caufe has conjur'd up this Devil, the 
Spleen ; 1*11 engage to be the Prieft Ihail lay it be- 
fore we part. You (hall dine with me, and help 
me to contrive how to entertain thefe Ladies ; for 
Idefign to invite them home afterthe Play is done. 
I know they'll come, and will make a Nighc 
on't. 

Truel. I cou'd wifli to be excufed> Sir Harry. 

Sir Har. What, from dining with me ? 

"Truel. That's ft pleafure, I wou'd gladly allow 
iriyfelf; but to be free with you, Sir flurrj', neither 
the Play, nor thefe Ladies company, have any 

Charms for me. You wou'd force me to aft the 

part of a Gallant, and I ani heartily tired with ic 
alreaify. 

Sir Har. Ha ! ha 1 ha ! not with talking, I am 
fure : for I dare lay great oddSj that thou haft 

npt 
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not open'd thy Lips above three times, all the 
while they were here. 

"Truel. And that was oiitner than I knew what 
to fay. 

■ Sir Har. Mufiok, «nd generous Wine anon, will 
make thy Tongue run glib- 

I- Truel- I had much rather you wou'd make 
choice of fomc other Fheod to ftiare with you in 
this Night's Diverfion. — IcaTe not to flay abroad 
fo late, efpecially wlien I-have left no word. 
You know, Sir Harry, there is one at home, to 
whom I lie under all manner of Obligations to 
life well. 

Sir Har. Thy Wifcj thou mean'ft. And is 
' being merry with a Friend, uling her ill J-^-She is 
not jealous, isfhe? 

Trml. I fiiou'd be forry to give her caufe. 

Sir Har. If {he is, thou canft not certainly be 
io barren of invention, as not to Bnd fonie plaulible 
pretence to make her-eafy. 

Truel. I allure you, Sir Harry^ (he never yet 
difcover'd any fympcoms of that Paffion. — ^Buc 
'tis poffible ibe may be alone, wait for me to fup- 
per ; perhaps be aiarm'd, left fome Accident 
fhou'd have befallen me ; and it wou'd betoken an 
: ungenerous difpolicion in me, cou'd I be capable 
of pleafure, while I gave pain to one, who wou'd 
facnfice every thing to obhgc me. Therefore, as 
I can be no company, wou'd thank you for iny 
Releafe. 

S\t Har. Well, fince thou art foobftlnate, I will 

prefs thee no further. 1 fee Sir David Sljlooks 

yonder, I know he'll be glad to fupply thy place.— 
But dofl'c expeft to get off this Adventure without 
fome mortification. — I'll tell the Ladies how im- 
Rioderately fond thouarc of thy Wife, after three 
G s , yeai> 
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yetrs marnogf ; and if' tlicy doa'c malie t ftaod? 

ing jeft of thee, I'm miftaken- 
Tr*e/> T^t I vtTj readily fubnit at, 
Sii Har. Corns along then; you fhall fee with 

wtttC eigcrneis Sir Dm/id w-Ut embrace the good 

iortune thou haA puih'd back. [^Extnm. 

%Mm IMt 4« Bcllair» hnd Rattle, taJj Betty 
Gayweod. A£-i. Suaddle, and Afi/i Bolfter- 
bubt^. 

Mrs; Sff^. I vonder Lady >i?i' is not hetv to- - 
day. She feldom fails. 

Ld Jiiif(/«. Never, Madam, butononeoccafieo. 
(had^wgot-co tell you,, thax as my Chuiot drove 
that way this Morning, I hapned to look up, ant 
faw ths wtMe Handkerchief' bangoot aihtt two- 
pair of StairsrWisdow^ the Signal tl^at her Lwd 
was out of the way, and Colonel Marathm'Ttn^t 
approach without danger. 
, L. Btt. WeB. of aU the Women in, the World, 
{ think flie has the moft exeufe for what flie does ; 
my. Lord is certainly the moft difagr«eabls, per" 
verfC) fBlleo, i/l-nacur'd. Wretch under the Sud ; 
Qnd the Ccdonel every way as engaging. 

Difibf. Shelov'd him before Marriage ; but thae j 
thing, caU'd Fiace and Piecedence, fo tempting to 
^QuLadi^* got the better of her Inclinatiotk 

hiSaalh She pnidnnly confiden'd^ my Lord 
l^ake, that there were ways and means to gracifi^ 
' jioth th^e PaflloQS. 

Mifs Baffit Your L(»^{hip may be as marry oi| 
Iwr foible as. you pleafe ; but I can'-t help thinUi^ 
fjoni my Soul, that her Gonduft is infinitely more 
to ht GOtmnended than, tihae of a certain Lady, 
whofcvaft Fortune might have entitled her to any 
thina. yet chofe to content herfelf with being cali'a 
plait^ 
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^'m i^firtfif in a -doable fenfc; and allow pert of 
her Eftace for the maincenance of a pretty Fellow, 
imtbcr cban bellow k in marria^, tho' with a 
Manofthebeft Senfe, Honour, and Quality. 
Ld Ratth. Yoo mean Mrs. Ruddy. 

Mifs &^. Doobtlafi 1 Ihou'd be foffy I 

ircre To ill a Fainter, that the Name of the Ferlba 
inuft be fet ac the bottom of the Piece. . . 

l^Bet. That Woman has noc the leaft Ambitioo, 
or Tafte of what is truly Grand. — And, indeed, 
how fcou*d flie ?— She is meanly bom, as meanly 
bred; was never in a Drawin^Room in her life, 
Dcr knew any Converftrtioo beyond a Dancing 
lifafter's Ball at a Breaking op. 

Mrs. Strad. As you fay. Lady Setty, all her Priik 
confifts in fhewing her Equipage* from Shop cd 
Shop ; and her Phafure in a Botde of right Nana, 
and a FroHck with her Mitids- 

Duke. Or in taking a Nap at the Playhoufe. 
lArs-Slrad. Well remember 'd, my Lord Diilte, 
I had forgot that; but Mrs.Timp was in the fame 
Box with her one Night, When, after having flcpt' 
three Afts over, and the Mufick playing for the 
fourth, Are rubb'd her Eyes, cough'd a little, and 
fpit, then ask'd when the Play wou'd begiq. 

Ld RattJe. Batl can tell you a ftratigcr thing 

^a all this : She vary often deeps waking. 

L. Bet. How do you reconcile that, my Lord P 

hi Rattle. Veryealiiy, Lady^Mrj^; the potency 

•f^the ftrong Cordials lull all the thinking Faculties 

into a Lethargy, but do nctD always- operate on 

rfw five 3enfe».-^I have heard her Laugh, Scold, 

Ktig i — feen her run about the Room, beat her 

Maids; and, in hne, perform all the Ai^ions of a 

waking Perfon ;. yec the Mind ail the while in fo 

pmtid a Sicep, that ihe neither knows what fhe 

has been doing, or is able to ailign any one 

Reafoti 
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Reafon for the moft vehement of her Aftions or 
Geftures. 

L. Bet. O, if this, is what you mean, I believe 
{he is feldom in any orher ncuacion. — Well, 'tis 
a ftrange, prevailing Cuftom, that of Drinking, 

, with People who have not fomething more agree- 
able to amufe them. It began among the Vulgar, 
and by degrees,, contrary to aU other Faftiions, 
which generally defcend. fpread icfelf up to the 
Quality. 

Duke. Aye really, you Ladies, of late, ftrangely 
encroach upon our. Prerogacive that way; but I 
am apt to believe the Mjfqaerades have greatly 
aflifted the Propagation of it in your Sex I have 
known a Lady without the leaft inclination to the 
Liquor, but to have an opportunity of (hewing 
her Wit in f ime fmart Health, or to dilciivcr fome 
little pare of her fine Chin in lifting up her Mask 
to drink, call fo frequently for a Gtafs, that it • 
became habitual, aad ac laft (he cou'd not live 
without it. 

Ld Rattle. Like taking Snuffi which at firft is 
feldoQi done, but in the view of expoling a fine 
Hand, or a.rich Box > yet in time becomes as ne? 
ceflary as Food. 

L.Bet. Or like a falfe Complexion, which once 
left off, the Face that wore it, grows a perfeft 
Memeitto Mori. 

Mis. Strad. Very true, all things of that na- 
ture are merely brought upon us by ufe, and are 
mifchievous enough in the Effeft. But who comes 
here?— Mrs. Markman, as I live.— ^For Heaven's 

- fake let us ftep aftiie till flie is pafs'd ; we Ihall be . 
talk'd to death elfe. 

Mifs Bolfl. The Creature is diverting enough 

^hei} one's aloije. She kijows all the World — ' 

and 
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. and will run thro' the Scandal of feven Ptriflies 
in half a quarter of an Hour. 

h. Bet. Youmay depend (he's going fomewhere, 
or flie wou'd not be here alone j we (han't be 
plagu'd with her long. 

Mis.Strad. Well, if you'll venture. Lady Betty ^ 
. I'm content. 

Ld Rattle. O by all means; let us hear a little 
of her News. She feems big with fomething. 

Mrs. Strad. She's never otherwife, if an Intrigue 
be ftirring. 

Enter Mrs. MarlcmaD. 

So, Mrs. MarkmoH, — what, alone! 

Mrs. Markm. Aye, my Dear. — I'raonlygoingto 
Lady IVhiikum's. — Do ye hear what has hapned 
there ? 

Mrs. Strad. No j what is it ? 

Mrs. Markm. No ! I'll tell you then. — It makes 
me ready to die with laughing. — She has been 
catch'd, you know how? 

Mrs. Strad. What ! again f 

Mrs. Markm. Aye ; and my Lord has fworn not 
to put it up.-:— He has gone fo far, as to advifc 
with Counfel about it ; and (he is lock'd up in aa 
Apartment by herfelf. — There's the devil and ail 
of a fufs about it. ■ 

"i^Ts. Strad. fide who is the happy Man, Mrs. 
Mafkman? 

Mrs. Markm. He that (he has been fufpefted tobe 
great with her for a good while. Sir Courtly Jol/l-er. 
— But, my Dear, I muft leave you, and put on an 
Air of Sorrow to condole her under this Misfortune, 

Mrs. Strad. But you fay, (he's Icck'd up. 

Mrs. Markm. Noniatter forthat : my Lord has ■ 

a vaft refpcft for me ; I know he'll give me leave' 

3 ■ . t» 
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to vifit her ; nnd bccweea them bodi, I iluUgce alJI 
out. 

lUn.Strdd. I fljou'd be gUd to bear tho whole 
Story. 

Mrs. Markni. O, I (halt kno«r all the partJoi- 
lars. — 1*11 come »nd tell you in the Aficrooon: 
But I muft make hafte to cacch ihy Lord before he 
jgoes out.— "So your Serraric, my Dear.— —Servant 
'all. [Exh nmnii^. 

L Bet. fou fie now the good EffeA of fdlowiog 
my Advice ; if we had ihutm'd this WomftDi we 
had loft a piece o{ Intelligence well wonh the 
hearing. 

Mrs. Strad. True, Lady Betty. But I ant . 
ftrangely furpriz'd at this Account of Lady 
IVhiikttm, I thought Experience had taught her 
better pdicy, than to fu&r herielf to , be catdiM 
a fecond time; and that my Lord had been pof- 
fefs'd of too blind a Pa£on for her, to look ad 
any ihiAg (he cou'd do, as a Crime beyood fbr- 
givenefs. 

Mife Bf^. Ayei you know I ufedto&y, hi* 
Carriage to her verified the faying in the Flay : 

JVo PbBitt fatal to h&e Fair cm proW : 

All things are Beauties in the Njmpb vie kve. 

Duke. I have heard fomething imperfe&ly oi 
what you {peak on. Ladies ; but fhou d take it atf 
a favour, it you'd inform me more fully. , 

L- Bet. I know the whole Story. ^waS ei 
Match made up by her Friends. She never lov'd 
my Lord ; nor, indeed, took any pains to dilTemble' 
an Afe&ion for him: Her Coldnefs, join'd to the' 
Whilpers of fome who bore her no good-willy 
made him imagine there might be fome pretty 
Fellow in the World moK agreeable td h^r Taftc 
There-: 
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Tt^erefore in order toconvincehimfelf, he pretends 
bu^iiefs fomewhere in the Councry; Ihave forgot 
where, but if was too far for her to ejcpeft him 
foon. His Abfence.corFcfponding with her Incli- 
nation, Ihe refblred now to give herfelf a greater 
loofe than fhe had veniur'd at before. lo fine^ 
flie goes to the Houfe of Mrs. Du/ufy, who had 
all along been her Confidant ia the Affair ; and 
when it grew towards Night, aficfted to be fo 
violently indifpofed, that ihe durft not venture 
home, even inner Chair.— —Ail her Servants were 
fent-away, and flie flatter 'd herfelf with palling 
the whole Night nninterrupted with her Favou- 
rite. My Lord, who was all this time in Town 
incognito, being inform'd by a Spy, who he had fet 
over her; where flic was, got a Warrant imme- 
diately to fearch the Houle, but without letting 
any body know what fort (rf Goods they were, 
that he went on the difcovery of — In (hort, the 
Doors were broke open, my Lord Sew up Stairs, 
and th.e.firft Chamber he came into, found his Wife 
and my Lord Airy in a very loving Pofture between 
the Sheets. She fell into a. Fit ; the Lover jump'd 
out of the Window ; and tt^e Husband leem'd 
Tbundcrrftruck. As foon as he recover 'd him- 
ielf, (he Condition he had thrown her into by this 
furprize,' abated all his rage ; and having con- 
iidcr'd within himfelf, found his Love much too 
ftrong for his Refentmcnt, and refolved to forgive 

all. But his Reputation being at ftakc if it were 

known that he put upfuchan Injury tamely, he 
thought it the beft way not to make any (hew of - 
having fufpe£lcd her > and to thftc end went . to 
Church "with her the next Sunday, which he had 
not done for a long time before ; and was more ia- 
timato than ever in publick with my Lotd Airy. 

H Dtth. 
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ptthe. Hq was certainly in the righ^, not to l«t 
the World pcrceirt he UiipeiaeQ tte Vmjie" bf » 
y/omt& be loved too well tbbe'^le to 'part' with. 
£tut X'think it wou'd have been impqffiMi; iFor mc 
%t> have behav'd in that paflive manner to a V^,i^ 
Vho l^ad ^rbng^d me in io tender a point. 
: Mri Strad.'Hc doiiBtlefs hbp'ed by fiich a JSehj- 
TioUr to have obliged him to filehce : but fie tope 
it in a quite conttary leofe, Vnd did hot' foil t6 
give hints to alt' his Acqualhtanpe, tijiat:' my Lord 
ff^iiam had fiot Courage to call him to account.' ' 

^ hd RMtk. As for than every body has the" li- 
tJeity to think as thiey pleafe: foY m^' part, J 
coDKfs, I fiioH^d not be fond of imlratiiig fuch a^ 
pxaroplc'of Forbearance." ' ■ 

l^. Set. ' Kay, I have been told, my Lady defpifes 
him for it in het heart. 

, Ld Rattle. Moft Womeij wou'd do fy It was 
Qnly bepaiife Mr. BeanoeU took 'no notice of the 
attempt fieait £/0om^ma3e on his Wife, that f^e 
£orm^ a Contrivance to runaway with him: an^ 
afeerwards fell into the moft" abandon'd 'qieth^^ 
of fupporting herfelf^ rather tha^' liyewith'a^n' 
of fo poora Spirit. , <■. . 

! pah. ^Tis 'certain that nothing is fuore conr 
temptibfe to tht Sex than C6war^ce.-rr^ Bu^;! 
J.aiiies, the Clock haSfirucJ: Ohe^:'Areyou tipt^ 
jo r Court to-day ?. '■-'■. '~ ■ '' 

L. Bet: Kot till Evening, my Lord. \ hav^ 
^en my word to MrS. SiraMe to, pa'ft t^ 'd^ 
with heir. At Niflht we go together. '' * " ~ ' 

■ Siuke. You'll pardo^t tberii that Vxf\ ob^ig'd to 
•leave you? IPJ 

' L. £m. O. iny Lo¥4 the OtUs of paty muft. 
" tjpobey'd. ' ■'" — ^■■-' ' ■ ""^' ■"'• 

Ld Rattle. That top muft^ be my ncpfcr' •• [ ' -- ' ■ 
Your mbft deyoEciJ. ' - .... ,.i ., ,-^ ■- 

Mrs, 
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Mts.Sifad. Tours, my Lorct A good Morn;* 
lA^ to ybur Grace. .^ 

t>uke. A. thoufend to you aili-*-* Adieu- Wt 
Ibkll fee you'in ch'c ^veomg. 

L'. M^ tdtiiinty- ,,^ , ,..,.,.. 

W^,- Ai^'M^e go honiei' "Xisaukward txing her<{ 
without a Felloiy., ,,,,,, . /.. * ... ,A 

Mirsl iStrad. No i I eVpe^ to fee iome S^$ 
prel^htly. 

E. fik WHaMs it7 ^ ^ ^ ,..,1,'.-. 

J^nl StrWif. t\i Kll' ym' is wi wtOu 

£rf^'i%J'Tehee rffl/Lal^^ 

af d Jifidnce\ imjeeh'bj thtm. 

td^t. l^ow, ^rii'y Ai^^lJ tha,t I_,h^e/Vji(j) 
rfiiBiadiii dirawhyou from fWtGroud «f , Fop? 
that were buzzing round youj ]e,t ,me begyquco 
decide my i^ate ; in you lUpjie it lies^ ^ndjas Jt°'' 
pifdnouneei I mull be^happy or mifrrable, for even 

Mifs Tehee. X-ud, Mr. Lactiaadf what wou a 
ybhihiveme'do?' ,, ; y. • 

Zls^cfei; That',I rieedj oot tell yoU: but w,U; 
yoii^oiight todo^jrenmc me to^infprni you-— -f*. 
Confider, I have pr.' three long f^oriths attended 
you like your Sn^doi^"; and ^ tho* your Father's 
Ab'ftcrity w6u'd ifot fuffer jou fp re<;(i;v¥rny Vi- 
fiifs^at' hdin^e^ I have cbiiftantly waited on yoa 
wherever you went.-7'Yp)i haTC,youchI^fedtp teli 
nie,' my fervice''wa's' not dilpieaipng to you, anc^ 
have giveh me hopes.,you wou*d,one day^rqward 
it--*-— 'When all th'ele Ai^umcnts have had their 
due weight with you, I flatter myfelfi you will 
think it time to put a period to my Su6fcrings. 

_ Mifs ^ehee. But I tremble tt the thoughts of my 

Fatb^r's iodignation. tho' he can't hinder me from 

H 9 the 
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the ten thoufsnd Pounds left tne by my Grand- 
mother^ yec he may leave ftU he ha« of his own co 
l^sother Children. 

Lacil. No' matter : let him difpofe his dirty 
Acres as fcems beft to him, io I have pofleflion of 
his lovely Daughter. 

Mifs Tehee, If I ^(hon'd break it to him, he'd 
never confent, that s certain. 

LflctA I only ask yours, piy Life.j if I can ob- 
taiii that, we'll go and be married this inffant." 

Mifs "Tehee. But it's paft the Canonical Hour. 

Lackl. No matter ; thofe Forms are laid aiide 
now, you know, among People of Falhioh.— — 
Beltdes, I am acquainted with a Farfon that wiU 
d9 it at aiiy time, and always keeps blank Li- 
cencies by him, to be fill'd up on extraordinary 

occafions.— Therefore it all depends on you. 

Say the word, my Dear, and let us pop into a 

Hackney- Coach, and away. 

' Mife Tehee. Why are you fo preffing ? 

Lackl. Why are you fo charming ? the one is an 
anfwer to the other. 

Mift Tehee. Well, I don*t know what to do 
with you ; I believe 1 have taid feme foolilh things 
to you, which you interpret as Promifes; and I 
hate being upbraided — therefore — 

Lackl. You will make me happy. 

Mifs Tehee. I can't telJ that — but, I muft marry 
you, I think. — Tou will never let me be at quiet 
elfe. 

Lackl. O blelTed Refolution! Come then— let 
us not lofe a moment. 

Mifs Tehee. Lud ! Lud ! what will my Father 
foy ? 

[Exeunt. 

Sauotejf 
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SKUQCer comtt fervutrd. 

Satmt. So, he has carried her ofl '. ' -his Foi^ 
tune's made : Ten Thoufaad Pounds in her own 
polTeiSon ; and.as much more, provided they can 
reconcile hei Father to the Match — as no dout>c 
but they will in time. Parents can't retain An- 
ger long to their own Children.— —WcU, I am 
certainly the moft unlucky FellQw in the World ; 
I have follow'd her as.long as Lackland; 1 think 
myPerfon is as agreeable; and for our Eftates, 
they are pretty equal, and tnay both be put into 

aNutftieli. Why then might not I have been 

the happy Man? Why, becaufe I was too timid; 
durft-addrefs her no otherwife than with my 
Eyes, and an humble Bow at a diftance- — Stood 
gazing, like a Fool, on the cutlide of the Houfe, 
while another got in, and rifled it- — Opox of my 
.Modefly.— — 

, Enter Everhope. 

But here comes another much of the fame Stamp 
and Condition with myfelf.— So, Mr. Everhope^ 
we two may wear the Willow-Garland. 

Ewrh. What do you mean, hir.Saumer? 

Smnt. Our Millrels is gone to be married} 
that's all. Sir. 

Everb. What, Mifi Tehee t 

Saum. The fame- 
. Everh. Death, and the Devil ! why, I &w her 
but this moment in the Park, and had not loft 
fight of her, but that I was ftop'd by an imper- 
tinent Puppy that wanted to boriow Money of 
me. 

^ Saum. You rather wanted it of him. \_A[ide. 
2 WelL 
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Well, but what think you of a Pro/eft /uft iicn*^ 
come into my Hrtd. — ^S^ppbft jtou and 1 go and 
inform Mr. 7>A« of what we kno* concerning 
this Aflfeir r they can't, well bis' mkrried-,' dtf leaft 
nw haV(rcohfammat<!dv befdrd he may ffind a'fi^r 
them;- and forbitf the Banes; ^■- Then BotH 6f lis' 
ftttfld fairer thaii ever \»e did':' arid *Kdi-(fver 6( 
us proTijp to be the' happy Mfe, rtiall give the 
odiitr two' tfioQfettd'PoUntis'6\ii; 6f hdi' PortiOT. 

Evfrhi Agreed'i- let's tb liiiH diteftlyl-^Biit? fe«, 
helhvds us'ttMfcroUbie:— ^Tbis-is fbrtiinatie liidtbd. 

£»irt-M-. Tehee. 

Bith. Sir;. ytiiirmoftHuBHble Selrvarit. , 

Tehee. GSitleifiyri, lain yours; I'haVe'iibt'tliii 
Hon'oar of' knowHrig-^ yoo.-^Hkvt yottady ' bafihH& 
«^Eh me? 

^atniK Yesi Si-j-bufJittfs that donccms ybtii^ 
fclf moft nearly : bilt is alfo of fomtf" ^dnfequcrice 
to all that are acquainted with your Cliarafterj 
and know how little y6dr-"f1iir Behaviour in the 
World merits to beimpofed upon. 

T^hei: ii^ obRg^d'to thoft haJethilt opimdik 
of mri' Biit^in-wtat, pray"; am''I iif dailil^'r? 

Everh. \WM\m\ perhaps;- you- Id'dft {W^ft;-* 
Your Dsnghter is'goiftgto'be'mtfrried' 

fehm My Dsu^jliter 1 t^'trhoni ?' 

Saunt. To a Fellow not .worth a' Gr6:rt'; hii 
Name isLacUand. — " ^ '' ■Thterefore,- Sir.-to p^- 
vent the Ruin of your Child, you-mtiftlKrTpcedy. 

Evtth\ A' MinuEe*s d^lay may pnc it paft' y6ur 
power to prevent the fa*a! Knot being tied. 

'tehee. But hold, Gentlemen; I' mutt ffrft bd ^ 
fatisfied how tfee matter is.— Pray, -how cahie yod 
acquainted wicU this Secret ? 

SMt.t. 
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^fiimt. Qify I ^eaf^ hi^ ;^6fc, aod fte ^ve $0Br 
fent : ^ diey lu-e ji|^n{r gij^e t^ a PftfCoft. 

^ejsee. Do you know the Parfon*s Name, and 
wliere he liy?? ? 

Saunt. Kc, Sir i |}.uF ypi} niay ealilp £nd it ouc. 
They took (^oacli ac Quem'f-S^tfire, and A tiiDu- 
^fta4 t(^ P^ W^ foHi|£f]{ rhe Chairman or PorEcrs 
i^ighc hear the^ give orders where Ep drive, 

%h$f. Buf ^E^ yflu fur^ ycju don't know ? 

5df«^. l^io; Mpon ipy SquI, w« an enurdy 
(giforatic, 

' Tf^f. Well then, (ia(x you can'c prevent what 
th^y tiave in hfind, j'U tell yoii a Secret, thu I 
j^ave not heard 9ny thing this gre«t wiiije haa 
pleaJTed me lo well as this yov ha?e iDforoied me 
Qf.rrr-ltfy Of ught«r W8S a CQiamodity ' lay ? eiy 
^eayy uppn oiy *a[i4s» ftPii t am glad to gee rid 
qf hec u any rate. 

Eii^k- ^'^y, Has (kp (ipt teq ^oufand Pounds. 
Ijelidcs i^h^t ^ou are able to give, her. Sir ? 

TeA/f. Not TsnTpwce, Upon roy wprd. 

Saunt. Blefc me ! how were we deceived !■••*«* 
But you have a good Eftate, Sir ? 

Tieib^f ^s. Sir, eight htuidrcd Poundl a year; 
but 'tis 4.11 (nc-ul'd uj>od my eldeft Son, and I live 
to the height pf nvj^ IncoT^ia: fo tha( if my Paugh- 
ter'sHiu^ivi ha&any dependan«e onise, beyood 
ft. PiaaS¥, he will find his Expe^ations fruflrated. 

Everh. Methinks I pity her now. — Lackland is 
not able to maintain her. Sir.— You'll have her 
fent home to you again, as foon as this is known. 

Tehee. Then I (hall be fo juft to fend her back 

again. ^^— IjiJ^h^Vfrnptbing tq.dp with Men's 

Wives ; as he has married her, he muft keep her, 
and if they canV live together, why they muft 
ftarve together.' ' ' " 'TIS none of my bufinels : 

if 
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-if you happed to fee them, you may tell them fo 
from me.— ——So, Gentlemen, your Servant. 

£*fl-A. Here's a furprize upon us! . 

Saunt, Who cou'd have thought it P - 

£wrA. PoorMifsTfA«/ 

Sttura. Nay, poor Lackland rather; the Fellow's 
min'd DOW to all intents. — I tremble -at the aj^ 
prehenltoDs of what I Ihou'd have been, ' were I 
in his place. — I believe this difcoycry will put me 
upon feeking fome other means of mending my 
Fortune, th^n that of Marriage. 

Everh. It will make me more cautious; tho^ I 
don't yet defpair of fometime or other engaging a 
Woman with Money. 

Sauttt. Ah, Everhope ! 'tis hardly poffible for a 
Man^' wbofe. own Circumftances will not bea^ 
Examination, to dive into the truth of her's he is' 
about to marry.— And there arcof late fo many, 
audfuch artful Deceptions among that Sex, that 
for one Prize in the Wheel of Fortune, ten thou- 
iknd Blanks are drawn. 

Let not the Glare of Dreft deceive your Aim '; ' ^ 
But, judgit^ "iff, divefi the glrn'ring Dame 
Of gaudy Outfide ; and ^ then P>e bear 
'the golden Touthjlottit vud btr vtitbeuifear. 

' {Exeutt:. 
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EntfrMr.lxAlu^, tuuitkmG^tUriUti: 

lAr.LeS.'X'tTELL, Gentlemen, you hai'e fceti 
VV what has pafs'd between this un- 
fiiithfol Womiin and her Gallant, and I hope will 
do me the jufHce to report it before a Coart.' 

ift Gtnt. As nothing but ocular demonftratioH 
cou'd htvo convinc'd mc of her Crime; what I 
htre been witneii of, 1 ihall be very ready to 
atteft. 

2d Gem. Norfliall I, by any darker dubious 
, Fhrafes, endearonr to palliate her offence. 

^dGent. Nor I. 

Mn LtU. I thank you a!l,— -the' 'tis no more 
than payin^a Debt to Troth.— *—Hearen knowS 
how loth I was to think her falfe ; have (hat my 
£»rs againft all Reports to her difadvantage, and 
taken her weak pretences for the Irregularity of 
her Conduft, as the moft found Reafonings-^ — * 
So well i loved her, that till now, and not now 
but with the utmoft reluctance, cou'd I brin^ 
tnylelf to an Examination of her Behaviour^ 
dreading to know the certainty. 

ifl Gent. Well, who wou'd fufpeft a Woman 
had any ill in her Head, in coming here for a 
walk? 

I id Gear 
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id Gem. O, yes. Sir, thefooneft of any place 
in the World ; becaufe it carries fo much the ap- 
pearance of Innocence, yet at the fame time has 
all the Qpportunitics of Vice. . ■ 'Believe me, there 
are very few Ladies who walk conftantly in the 
Park^ without other' views than the preferratitHi 
of Health. 

^dGent. Aye, aye, thofe that have no Husbands, 
come here to gee them; and thofe that have 
Husbands, to make them Monflers. 

Mr. LoS. I find it fo, alas ! But fee, they are 
coming out! We'll fland here and face *em. 

tft Gent. But I \}c% you'll maintain a proper 
command over your Paffion. 

Mr. LoU. Doubt it not- The Revenge I fliall 
procure by Law, will be more ferere than any I 
ibould be able to take in my own Perfon. 

Mrs. Lollup, Mifs Wriggie, Mr. Stiflf-beard, and 
Sir Thomas Loveyouth, as from the Vineyard. 

Mr. LoB. So, my Dear, you have been diverting 
yourfelf. 

Mrs. LoS. Aye, my Dear ; we were tir*d with . 
walking, and thefe Gentlemen perfuaded us to 
go and reft ourfelves in an Arbor yonder. 

Mr. LoB. The Gardens are too cold, methinfcs, 

for this time of the Year. -You might as well 

have fat on a Bench in the Park, 

Mrs. LoQ. A Bench ! fye, my Dear, no Women 
of Fafhion ever fit upon a Bench, . • 

Mr- LoU. And few Women of Virtue ever go 
to that Houfe. 

Mr. Stiff. Sir, I hope 

Mr. LeU. Sir, I have nothing to fay to. you at 

prefent. — Next Term -you may cxpeft to hear 

from me.— As for you. Madam, I perceive my 

Houfe 
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Houte very unworthy of you, and therefore leave 

you with thofc better able to entertain you. 

If you fend for your Clothes, and what other 
Trinkets of yours remain with me, you fliall re- 
ceive them by any Mefi'engcr you think iit to truft. ' 

Mrs. Loll. Lord ! my Dear, what is the meaning 
o£ all this i Sure you are diforder'd in your 
Head! 

Mr. LoU. I have been fo Tome rime, I believe ; 
but now I have found the Caufe of the Diftetnper, 
*twiU be eafy to apply a Cure. 

Mrs. Lo/J. Bleis me! Mr.' Lolhp, you talk 
ftrangely out of the way. — I vow, I am frightncd 
for you.— Let us go home, and fee what can be 
done for you. 

Mr. Z.o//. You may gp home, Madam, when 
you think fit, or have procured one to your fatif- 
faftioD ; but be alfured, that which is mine muft 
revcr more be yours : And, to put you out of all 
fufpenfe, know that thefe three Gentlemen and 
myfelf have been Witne&s of your Behaviour 
for this laft half-hour. - ' " Then judge what 'tis 
you muft expeft from me. 

ifiGtnt. Yes faith, ' Madam, there Was a very 
convenient flit in the Wainfcot, thro' which we 
faw all that pafs'd. 

2d Gent. And Ihall not fail to give every thing 
its due graces in the recital. 

Mrs. LoU. O I am undone ! — What fliall I fay ? 
■ — what will become of me? — By Heaven! I 
know nothing of what you mean.— —If any 

thing indecent happen 'd, 1 was in a Fit, 1 was 

not fenfible, and Mr- Stiff-htard was a bafe Man 
to take the advantage of my wcaknefs* 

Mr. Stiff. Madam ! — - 

Mrs. LulL Nay* never deny it ; you did ravifli 

me, and I'll fwear it-' Believe me, my Dear, 

I 2 my 
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jny lotentiook were innocent.— -You tap the ecly 

Perfon I love, iadeed you are. 

Mr.Lptf. *Twerc better to nfervechefe Anii- 
)Sces till your Tnal, Madm, which I wou'd adr 
vife ynu to prepare for as foon as poffibk-f"— — r 
7iU when, I leave- you in good bands, and an) 
your humble Servant, {^Exit vnthGeutitmeu, 

Mrs. LoB. O I fliall die, — Sure never any Wo- 
^nan was fo truly milerable.-— Mr. Stif-itard, 
you'll take care of me under this misfonune^ 
which 1 am fallen into ai«ely for my love to 
you. 

Mt. Stiff. It mofk be confels'd. Madam, you 
gave a very great proof of your Tendernefs juft 
pow, when you o&r'd co fwear my {.ifc away for 
?iR.ape, 

Mrs- LoU: Alas ! I faid any thing- 
Mr- Stif. That I believe^ Mxdam ; and wou*d 
at any time to ferve your own purpo&.— So you'll 
oscnfeme from payii^ my Refpe^ to you any 
pore, till I hear how tiun^ ga— Sir 7lw«<«, 
];our Servant ; and ytnirs, Mifs. 

lExit ScifS-bttrd, 
'hirs. Ltll Barbarous, ungrat^ul Man ! 
Sir 7ho. Why really, Madam, this is an ugly 
'Occident i and i am certain mufi lie ievere on him, 
as well as. you. 

Mifs IVrig. Aye; t>uE 'twas cruel to kaw her 
ifa this pcipraxity. 

[Mifi Bridle ^ Lucy tffftar at 4 difiastce. 

Kr 7^9. Perhaps he'U— But I muft beg pardra • 
1 fee one yonder, that I cannot avoid ipeaking to. 

Mifs JVrig. Sure you won't leave ui. Stay ^ 

' little, if no( %c Qiy ^^^ (o fstqifo^t poc« Mrs. 

**■? - .. 
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Sr7%a. I wift) 'twere in my power ; bot af; 
(his rime I ara obliged to go.—— —So, my Dear', 
a{lieu< Madam, your humble Ser?ant. 

\Exit hafiify, 

Mifs/#V^- WasthereeTeranythingfo abrupt ^ 
-^-Well, I fltaa'ceafily for^vethi?.— What, does 
he chink one does not ezpeA a Httle Kindneff 
fdterwards? 

Mrs. LqU. An men are ViUaios I— —When ooai 
th^ have gained a Woman, they regard faer nc> 
more than the Dog does the Hare after he hai run 
her down.— But what Ihall I do, Wri^h ? M'f 
Hmband* I fee, it determined to fae for f'i 
Ptvorce. 

Mifs Wri£. Then you muft have yow Fortun<5 
returned. 

Mtt-LoU. There's the mifchief on't. — Heniar-* 
lied me without a Farthing. 

Mifs^K^. Howl It was in thc^ NevifPapvrs 
(hac you had twpire thousand Posnds. 

Mrs, Lsll. ¥es ; we gave a piece of Money to^ 
the Printer to infert it To.— Nothing is morc-com4 
niOn now-B-dayj.— 'You fhaU very often readj 
that Mr. Such-a-OQC was married fuch-a-day tpj 
Mi£sSoch-a-ooe, a young Lady of great Beauty^ 
Merit, and Fortune; when, perhaps, flie is but 
one degree beyond an Ethitpe ; has fcarce {enfe 
enoagli to pare Hbr own Nails, and has Uv*d all 
Jipr Life on the Charity of fome diftant Relation : 
Which laft, indeed, was my unhappy cafe. 

Mifs W'ig. Nay, then I muft own you are in a. 
very unhappy condition ; and I wonder you wou'd , 
venture to run fuch lengths, knowing your own 
Pircumftances, and that yoy h$id notbing to depend 
upon in cafe of a BmUe. 

Mis. Loll. I was too vain. Child, of the power ; 
} Qnfe hfi4 ovtf my Husbandi tM iipiigi»'d } cou'd 
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at ftoy time make him believe as I pleafed. Bat 
comej let us leave this fatal place. X muft cake 
^vice <A Counfel, and fummon all the Friends t 
have. 

Mils Wrig. Stay a Moment ; yondet's Mifs 
Bridle coming down the Walk, and my impudent 
Undoer with her. I perceive 'twas flie he left us . 
fer. We'll ftand afide a little till they pals by, 
j(rid obferve how he behaves to her. 

Mrs. io//. Well, as you pleafe; t ho* now I hate 
&e fight of company. 

^ [Tiejf viithdravi to OHt Jide of the ^a^e, attd 

Sir ThotaiS and ASfs Bridle comeforviatd 
on the other. 

. Mifs Brid. Other do it, or fee my Face no 
. Biofe. 
' Sir TW I wou'd refufe you notbiogt Madam, 
tut yet I beg you will confidcr. 

hiiis Brid. I'll conlider nothing in this, point, 
but my own fatlsfadlion. Shall fuch a little 
Creature as (he, have it in her power to throw 
her odious H.eBe^ions on me, and make the world . 
imagine that in marrying you, I had but her re- 
fufal, — No, I'll never endure it. 

Sir Tho. Slie neither can nor will lay anything. 
ib abfurd. — I never made her the lean Ad- 
dreffes. 

. Mifs Brid. Then you may tell her fo with the 
more aHurance. 

Sir 7%o. but the Shock 'twill give her ' 

'Mifs-jBaii. Nay, if you regard that, I have 
done. — Bur, Sir, I have been Ihock'd.-— How- 
ever, *cis no matter; I will be fq no more ra yout 
account, I give you my word. 

Sir TAo. Dear ^adam, do not mifinterpret^-:^ 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. LoU. Perhaps he has been bafe enough to 

tell her my unhappy Story.— —She looks this 

way, and methinks with contempc. 

Mifs Wrig. No, hang it, he dare not do that.— 

But he feems very obfequious to her.— AnutH 

5>rateful ]iilan ! 1*11 be reveng'd on 'em both, if I 
ive. 

Mrs. Loll. They are coming this way. Pri-^' 
thee let us be gone. : ■ - ■■^'^ 

MxisWrig. Nay, I cant' wellojfndure themia 
my fight. -■' *^!^6- 

\T%ey are going off, and Mifs Bridle aadSr. 
Thomas come hafiify up to them. 

Sir Tbo. Ladies, by your leave.— —I have ii 
word or two to fay ta you, Mifs tVriggle. 

Mifs Wrig, What is it. Sir ? for we are m 
hafte. 

SirTAo. I'll not detain you long ; but I hareJH 
favour to intreat of you- 

Mifs Wrig. What does he mean ? [^Afiie. 

A favour of me,' Sir Tiomrt; ? 

Sir 7hQ. Yes, Madam, that you wou'd be iq 
good to juftify me in a point which is of the neareft 
confequence to my Peace and Happinefs. 

Mils Wrig. Pray explain yourfelf,, Sir 'thomat. 

Sir Tho. 'Tis only this. Madam : Mifs Br^ 
here, who I (hortly hope the Honour of calling 
Diy Wife, has got a nonoa in her Head, that I 
have made you an offer of that nature : now, as 
you know no fuch thing ever was, I beg yoU*U 
, undeceive her. 

lAMsWrig. Odear Sir, as to that, the Lady 

may be very eafy. 1 dare fwear (he'll have no 

Rivals. An Offer to me ! — No, Sir, you never 

■ o&r'd any thing to me. — I wonder what fliou'd 

make 
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nuke bar ifflaone £q. — MeJ— I dttpiCa dl tout' 

S„.-i;ie! 

Impudent Villaia i I cou'd tear Ms Ejei otl^ 

' [.^, Ad/ Exit ; ftlhuMd iy Mn. Lolhip. 

l/IMiBrid. Hal hal ha l—'-tlM Thing is in a 
violent ^itadba of Spirit. 

Sir T'ho. Tou ice. Madam, *cis in yonr poWef 
to make me 4i} soy tfaiDg.—- ^Now may 1 hope 
^y pardon is ieal'd } 

Mi{s£n<J. ^o)} are reprieved fttleaft; but re-* 
member you fiand upon your good behaviour. 

Sir 'tho. I deOre to be puoiflud or rewarded 
tocordinsly. 

Mils Brid. Depend on thu> But it grows cold^ 
Are you for walking } 

Sir I'io, I wait i^n you. [ExMitf. 

Enter LaJg Betty, Mrt. Scraddle^ and R^fs 
Bolfterbubby^ 

Mrs. Sirad. And is it polSble, Lady Btuy, tluU 

yon cou'd ever think that Creature innocent i . ^, 

L. Bet. You know, my Dear, there are a great 

many Wtimen that indulge all manner ot£.ibsiVi<^ 

in publick, yec are fcrupuloufiy ni<!e in private. 

Mrs- Strad- But (he' has not fenfe enough to 

be a Coquette. Depend Upon it, all the Civility 

file treats a Msn with at a diftaace, is only to 
encourage him to approach more %ear. 

L. Bet. The Story you have been telling me, 
indeed is a proof of it. 

Mifs ^c-^. Htrecomcs her Mother. , 

TSAts. Strad. Fidge has done the bufioefs, I AhL 
Now you Ihftll hear bow the trfd Lady willxare.' 
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Enter tadji Foiward. ' 

Mrs. Strad. tei us -turo back, « if we.wou'd 
flmnher. 

L.Forw. Kay, Lgdies, you muft qqc think to 
efcf pp me fo- — | fee you weU enough. 

Mrs. Strad, I beg your Ladyfliip's pardon. — J 
proceft 1 did not think of your comiog iote th« 
Park. . 

L. Form. I believe ijot indeed.—^— — But pray, 
Mrs. S&addje, what have you done with my 
Daughter ? 

MisfStrad. Done with her, Madam! — J have 
done imchiDg wit;h her,- — -aor hs$ (he done any 
thing with any body effe, I hope- 

h-Ferw. She came oiic wich you.— Fray how 
happen'd it that flie left you i 

MTs.Strad. I beg your t-adyfhip won't ask me 
any queftions.— — Mift. is not a Baby to be 
jjgtan»>diiy^th a Roda, .if (be hapned to fall down 
•wi^rty herp«hesj»-l'am not to anfwcr for 
. what ffie doss.T— Buc Ifn^poie flie'U come home 
^H- ' ^ .' . ' » 

L. RrvJ. YeSf home again, I don't doubt. — 
But who knows, Mis. Sg-ajidle, what Mifchief 
the may dafirft.-7-O that ever I was Mother of a ■ 
Daugh^efi one Girl is more trouble than twentjf 
Boys.^ril »ever truft her out of my fight agaih. 

Mrs, Sir^d. . Nay, I have fretted enough, — 
that's certam.— But (he ftid Ihe wou'dxopie back 
prefcndy • 

L. Forvi. How long fince Ihc left you } on \what 

Sretence i where did Ihe ^ ? with whom } Dear 
Irs. Stradk, tell me all in a Moment. 
Mrs. Strtvl' Here flte comes co anfwcr for her- 
icl£ 

K LBrw. 
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L. Foria. Where ? O the vile Crraeure ! • Man 
with her. — ^I flull have no patience. 

Emer Lcrd Rake and ASfi Forward. 

Mifs Forw. There they are.— I am time enough. 
—Kefs me! my Mamma with theni-^Retire, 
retire, my Lord, *tis bcft foi me to endure the 
brunt alone. 

I.d Rah. But I Ihall foon hear from you i 

Mifs FoTTO. Aye; be gone, begone. 

{ExitLwd Rake, 

\..Forvi. O you ungracious Wretch ' what 
Man was that ? where have you been ? 

MifsFortu-Lud! Mamma, I^nly Vent fuft by 
to fee a fine Pifture. i 

L. Forw. Rather to Ihew a fine Pi<^urei ^ *-^ 
afraid, Childj 

Mifs Forw'. Mrs. &raddU knows— 

Mis.Strad. Nay, Mifs, I know nothing of 
your Affairs. — I harehad enough iaid to me already 
on your account. 

L. Feno. Aye, aye, yott arc not to be govem'rf 
when you are out of my fight, it fecms; but I 
ihall take cai:e how you ftraggle for the future. 
Huzzy. — Ah ! fliame on you ; if I had carry 'd 
myfelf in this manner, I had never bera a Lady. 
—Come along* come along: All your Friends 
blufti for you. "'■' 

[Ew>, fufiii}^ htrbrfere her, 

L. Btt. Ha ! ha ! ha ^ this it pleafant enoagh. 

Miis B^l^. Then you like oarcontrirance. Lady 
Btttj. 

L. Bet. Exceffively ; it will ferve rae to laugh at 
tWs Week- 

Mrs- Sirad. \ had a double view in it : Firft, to 

givens « little diverfion ,- and then to rid the Park . 

• of 
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of a Creature, who thinks it enough to have a 
tolerable Face to recommend her to the Efteem 
of Mantciod: whereas nothing is lb Utile regarded, 
or Co foon out of dace. 

The fooorperfuaded, fafi, defiringShe^ 
H^o vsou'd intrigue, yet live from Scandal free i 
Mufi have a Fund if IVit, the Wcrld to hlindi 
And every dajy fomi new Invention find. 
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